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To the Moll lUaftrious 

JAMES 

Duke of Ormond. 



Mof U'pUaft Y<m Grace, 

i U R late happy News from Vigs 

8 had fo general an InBuence on 

i the Minds of the People, that 

i it's no wonder this Plsy had a 

fevourable Reception, whei the 

Chearfiilnefs and Good-humour of the,Town 

inclined *em to encour^e every thing ^hat 

carried rfie leafl: Pretence to divert 'em. 

But the beft Part of its Fortune is,^That its 

appearing firft this Seafon has given it' a fort 

of a Tide to Your Grace's Prote^(Sn, by 

being at the fame time (amoBg.nliany Wor- 

- A 3 , thier 



l^ier Acknowfedgmenrs) the Inllrtuneffl: xjt 
. the Stage's genera} Tlvanks for Che Fro^ 
reus Days we promife ourlelves from the 
Coniequence of fb glorious an A&ioii. An 
Adlion, which confider'd with the Native 
Greatnefs of Your Mind, will eafily per- 
fuade us, that the only Reafbn to fuppofe 
the Ancient Heroes greater than the Mo- 
dern, is^ That they had better Poets to rc- 
C€»d *em: But, frcws Your Grace's happy 
Cohduft this Sumn>eF, we are convinc'd that 
their Poetry may now outlive their Great- 
nefs; and if Modejly would fuffer SCrutb 
to fpeak, flie'd plainly fay. What they did 
falls as fhort of You, as what You did ex- 
ceeds what they havfc greatly laid. That they 
tvrote as boldly as the Englifli fight \ and 
You lead 'em witih the ifane %^ that ihe 
Andeciits wrote. 

Ti^ Nation's publick and iblesmn Prmfe 
€0 Heaven, vnd under that their Reprefeat* 
ed 7ii^% an Parliament to You : The 
y^iAi^ffal' Jay, and the deafoing Acchuna^ 
p3A^ that echoed your Return, were llxoBg 
Confei&ons of a Benefit received beyond 
^ir Power ta repay ; and to Obligp beyond 
#^t Power, is truly Great and GlcKious. 
^\|{ Ppovidcnce has fix-d You in fo Emi- 
nent a Degree of Honour, and of. Fortune^ 
d^t nothwig but the Glory of the Aition 

can 



can rteward it. ' The unfeignM and growing 
Wiibeft you haye planted ; in. the l^eople's 
Hearts, afe.-a Smoere A6ki]Owt6dgment that's 
never paid, but when Great Adlions like 
Your own, defttve it, ^hich ^harc been fo 
fiequeht in the dangerous and delightful Ser- 
vice of Your Country, that You at lafl: 
have warmM thc^ Gratitude into t Cordial 
Love; for, 'ds h$rd to fay, that we were 
imore pleafed with our Vidory, than that 
the Duke of Ormond brought it us. But I 
forget myfelf J the Pleafure of the Subjeft 
had almbft made mt inf^nfible of the Danger 
of Offending. If I were Ipeaking to the 
World only, I have laid too little j but while 
your Grace is iny Headers I know the Sev^-. 
rity of Your Virtue won't eafily forgave rae^ 
unlefs X Jet the SubjeA fall, and immediate- 
Jy condijdc myfelf, 

M^ it fkdfr Ti^ur Grace^ 
Tokr Graci's mefi Devaed, 
. mofi Obliged^ and 
'• moji Obtdient Strvant^. 

C. C I B B E R.. 
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PROLOG U E. 

CRiticit M Plays 'withoiUyour Smiles fuhfift^ 
Tei this ivas 'writ t9 reackyour generous Tafle, 
^nd not in fltrn Contempt of any other Guefi. 
Our humile Author thinks a '^hyjhould he, 
Tho* tfd to Ru/es, /ike a good Sermon, frii ■ 
From Pridt^ andfioof to each Cj^acitfk , ; 

^ho^ be dares notf like fome^ depend ahmi 
Upon a Jingle CharaSier nenju Jho^iun^ 
Or only Things well /aid to drai\) the Town. 
Such Plays, like kofer Beauties, may have Power 
To plea/e, and /port away a wanton Hour} 
But Wit and Humour^ with ajuft DgJ^^ . 
CharMf as when Beauty ^ Sen/e and Fi^tuejoikl ' 
Sueh was his jufl Attempt I tho^ ^\is 0nfefi 
Mis only vain enough i ha*oe done his heft : 
For Rules ar4 hut the fofis that mark ih€ Cpm/es 
Which way the Rider Jhould dir.e^hls Horfi, 
He that mifiakes his Ground is ea^ly heat, 
Tho^ he that runs it true mafnt do the Feat, 
For "'tis thefiraining Genius that muji win Ai Heat: 
O'er Choak'Jade to the Ditch a Jade may lead^ 
But the true Prodf of PegaiasV Breed • [fpftd. 

Is when the iaft AB turns the Lands with Dimple* 
View then injhort the Method that he. takes i 
His Plot and Perfons he from Nature makes. 
Who for no Bribe of J eft he wHlingly forfakes. 
iHis Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 

Which Jhould on no Temptation he forgot: 

His 



P R O L O G U E. 

His AdUonV in thi Tsme of ASing dom^ 
No mmri than from the Curtain ^ uf and drwn. 
While tbi.firft Muiick plays he moves his Scene 
ji little Jpace^ bnt ne<verjbifis again. 

From his Defign no Pcrfon can hej^ar^d^ 
Or Speeches loft^ unlefs the 'whole he marred: 
No Scenes of Talk for talking*s (ake arefiemm% 
Where nufi abruptly^ When their Chat is done^ 
A^ors go oJ\ hecaufe theVott^^'^cemU go en, 
Hisfirft A3 offers Something to he donOf ^ 
And all the reft but lead that Aaion en ; 
Which *whenpnrfuing Scenes f th" end- difcover. 
The Game's run down, of courfe the PU^ is ever* 

Thus much he thought ^twas requifite tofaf^"^ 
(For All here are not Criticks horn) that they 
Who only us^dto like, jaight learn to tafie a Flay* 

But 'now he flies for Refuge to the Fair, 
Whom he mufl e*wn the Ahlejl Judges here. 
Since all the Springs of his Defign hut me^e 
From Beauty* s Cruelty, fubdiid hy Lome: 
E'en they whefe Hearts art yet untouched mufl Anew 
In the fame Cafe, fure, what their own nuot^d doi 
Tou heft fioutd judge rf Levetfiice Love is born of You. 
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A 5 Dramas 



Dramatis Ferfon^. 

MEN. 

l>m Mamuh Fa^tr tol^^ QMer^ 
Rojaray > 

^ZZ^i^' ^"^^^iMx. Booth.. 
Hrppohtay > 

0^ff» in love ■ with Ij^j^^^^ 
trmmU a jaift Savant 7 j^^ Pinkethman. ' 
^<?/^, Servant to Don Pj&/i]p, Mr. Bullock. 
Hoft,. Alguazile, and Servants. 

W O M E N. 

BypoUta^kcxt^y "^^<^^^fMrs. ikf^K»//J;r/. 
with Don Phthp, ^ ■' 

Rofaroy in love with O^f^vw, Mrs, Santlow. 
Floray Confident to Hypolita^ Mrs. Bicknell. 
Vikttat Woman to Refaray Mrs. Saunders. 

SCENE, MAB RID. 



She Wou'd, and She Wo0*d Not. 
Or, TIr Kind Impostor. 

A C T I. 
SCENE, jfs Jkn in Madrid. 



Bnttr Trappinti aJaat, iaHhtg t« bim/tlf. 

fiNdeed, my Friend Traff^nti, thou'rt in 
^ ft Tciy ibin Condition ; tlioa haft aeitbn 
P Mafter, Ueat, Jior Money : Not but| 
fj couldfl thoD put with th« unappurablf 
I kdi of Eating too, ihou h^il sU (be i^g- 
'' ged Viriaet tbat wore regaifite, to fet up 
It Philofopher. Contempt ind Poverty, Kicks, 
Thunfpi^and Thhdiiilg ihou hi& cndui.'d wiih the belt 
. of 'eat; bat — wbenFortaae turns thee up to hard Fall- 
ing, ibat i« toby. poAtinly not ntui% at all, I per- 
ceive thou ait a dmrnriglit Duce^ v/'uh. the Ame Sto- 
Afech, and no more VMolaahy than a Hound upon 
Hc»le-Fkai~^aftiB^i tfaelkviU— Let-rae fee, — tbii. 
I. take it, ft the moft fKqtwaied lim qbott Madrid, 
■nd if a keen Gueft oi two Ihould drop in now— 
Barkt. . 

Hofi. \yAtiitt\ Take ure of the Gentlcmens Horfn 
there, fn '«Bi-w*lLnibb*dKdlittertI. 

Trof. 




« She Wou'd, and She Wou'd Not. 

Trap. Juft alighted! If they do but flay to eat now? 
Impudence affift me s Hah ! a couple of pretty roune 
Sparks, faith J f / / » 

Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Mans Haiit, j 
a Servant *witk a Portmantue, 

\ Tra, y^elcome to Madrid, Sir; welcome. Sir. 

F/o.-Sir, your Servant: t " . • • . * 

• Serv, Have thfeHorifesplcasM' your fBoboar^ • -- -> 

Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend :^ Prithcp fet down the 
Portnianctr^, Jind {et: tb4t the ppb^ Creatures yf^ no* 
thing : they have perfbrmM well, and deferve our Care. 
, Tra. Ill take care of that, Siri here OftJer. 

[Exeunt Trap, and Servant, 

FU. And pravy Madame what do I deferve, that have 
loft the Ufe of Limbs to keep Pace ^th you ? Msheart f 
you whipt and fpurr'd like a Fox-hunter. It's a fign 
you.liad a Lover in vipw ; I> fure^fey Shtouldcr^ ak< as 
if I had carried my Horfe on 'em. 

Hyp. Poor F/oraf thou art faligu'd indeed, but I 
ihall find a way to thank thee for't. 

F/o. Thank me, quotha f Eead 1 (han't be able to fit 
this Fortnight: Well, I'm glad our Journey's at an end 
however! and now. Madam, pray what do you propofe 
will be the End of our Journey? 

Hyp. Why, now 1 hope the End of my Wiflies 
<--— Don PMip. I nctd not tell you how far he is in 
jny Heart. 

F/o, No, your fweet Ufage of him tdd me that long 
enough ago; but now, it feems, you think fit to confeft 
h ; and what is't you love him for, prav? 
' Hyp. His manner of bearing that U(age. 
" Flo. Ah, dear Pride !-how wc love to have it tickled f 
But he does not bear it you fee, for he^s coming poft 
to Madrid to marry another Woman ; My, one he 
tocverfaw. ' . 

Hyp. An unknown Face can't have vtry far engagM 

kim. 

fU. How came he to be engag'd to her at all ? 

Hyp. 



She Wou'd, and She Wob*D Not. f 

♦ Hfp. Why, I engdg^d him. 

F/o. To another ? 
^ Hyj^. To my whole Sex^ rather than own I lor'd 
him. 

' FU. Ah f done like a Woman of Coarage.* 
I Hyp. I could not bear the Thoughts of parting with 
»y Power ; befides, he took me at fuch an advantage* 
and prefsM me fo home to a furrender, 1 could have tore 
him pleoB-mcal. 

/ i%. Ay! I warrant yoa» an in&lent— agreeable Pup« 
py. WeU, but to leave Imptrrineiice, Madam, pray 
how came you to iqoabble with him f • 

Hyp. I'll tell thee. Flora : You know Don PMtp wants 
no Charms that can commend a Lover, in Binh and 
Quality I conftfs him my Superior; and 'tis the thought 
of that has been a confiant Thorn upon my Wiflbes. I 
never faw him in the humbleft Pofture, but ftill I fancied 
he fecretly prefumM his Rank and Fortune might de- 
serve me : This always dung my Pride> and made me 
over- ad it. Nay, fometimes when his Sufferings have 
almoft drawn the Tears into my Eyes, I*ve turn*d the 
SubjeA with>fome trivial Talk, or hummed a fpiteful 
Tune, though I believe his Heart wasbreaking* 

FU, A very tender Principle, indeed. 

Hyp. Weill 1 don't know, 'ttvas in my Nature. But 
to proceed— This, and worfe U&ge continued a long 
time; at kiil, defpairing of my Heart* he. then refolv'd 
to do a Violence on his own, by confenting to his Fa- 
ther's Commands, of marrying a Lady of confiderable 
Fortune here in Madrid: The Match is concluded. Ar- 
ticles are iieal*d, and the Day is fix'd for his Journey. 
Now, the Night before he fet out, he came to take his 
leave of me, in hopes, 1 fuppofe,. I would have (takt 
hini. I need ttott tell yoo tny^ Confufion at the News, 
and though I would have given my Soul to have de» 
firr'd it; yet finding hftti, unleft I l3ade him (la^, re- 
folv'd upon the Marriage, I (from the pure &>irit of 
ContradidUon) fwore to myfelf I would not bid him 
do itt fo callM for my Veil, told him 1 w» in hafte, 

. begg'd 



^ She Wotj^o, Md^e Wot;*© NaT* 

begg*d his Pardon, your. Senvntt and & wh^ t# 
Prayers. 

t F/$. Well -(aid 4caiA; llut was a Clincher t Ah! had 
not you better beeif at Confeflion ? 

Hyp. Why really I might have &v^d a lonf^Joonejr 
by it. To be fliort, when I canie from Church Doa 
Phi^p had left this Letter at home for me» without m* 
quiring an Anfivec,*— — Read it-*-* 

FU. [Reads] Tour U/age has modi mijmfify ^>i/>«f 

yotkt ■4md -mmo mity Cktmgi mm/i hsttir my Cw' 

dUiott : Ai Is^B it -has r$iuSd ms^o m Niceffiif 

of trying tbi lafi Remedyt Marring wkh tmo* 

tbiti if it prrui intffiMual, 1 tfify nuijb you 

vu^i at fiau Homrst nmitnkir Imnv littJe Cat^ 

Iha^ut gifutm ym to have made me fir ever mi* 

firtAU. PHILIP. 

Poor Gentleman! very hard, by my Confcience! !«• 

dead, Madam» this was dUrrying the Jeft a little too far* 

. Hyp. Ahf by many a long Mik, Flora: But whar 

would you have a Woman do when her han4*« in? - 

Flo. Ni^ the troth on*t u, we never know the difie* 
sence between Enough and a Surfeit; but Lxrrt be 
praisM, your proud Stomach*»€ome down forH. 

Hyp. Jiuieed *(ift not altogether fo high as *twas. .In 
a wordf iht Letter iet me at my Wits etid» and when 
i came 'to myfelf, you may remember you thought m^ 
bewitched, for I immediaiely oflM*d for my Boots and 
Breeches, a-ilraddle we got ajod fo rode after him* 

Fio, W^y truly, Mac&m> as to your Wits« Fve not 
much alterM my Opinion of *«m» for I can't fee whfll 
you propode by it. 

Hyp» My whole De%n* Fhnk^ lies in chis PoitmantuQ 
«nd theiefireechtt. 

" Flo. A notable Sefign, no doubt; but pray kt*a 
Bear it. 

Pyp. Why, I vdo pvdpofe rto be twtoe ^married W 
tweca "em. 

;F/0. Howl twioel 



She Wou'd^ atfd^Sbe Wov*i> Nt>T. 5^ 



If^. By the kdp of tfae Bortmatttae liatoMd id many 
myfeif to Don Pbikfh new Mtftrds, and clmik;*— l*a 
{nX'Otf my Breaelim smI marry kna. 

Pk, Now I begta xc take ye.: fiot, :p«^ wlia^siatlic 
Portmantae? and. How came you tgrit? 

Hjp. I hired one to ileal it from his Servant at the 
laft f na we lay at in Tolido : In it are Jewels of Vahie, 
Fvefents to my Bride, Gold good (lore. Settlement!,- 
and credential Letters to certify that -die Baaier ( which 
I intend to be nfj/ihi{) is Don PAmp^ xmly Son and Uetr 
of Don FernmrndofJe iasT»rf$f now refidiBg-at<^#«i/Arf 
whence we came. . 

F/a. A very fraart Undertalciag, by my trodi : AsA 
pray» Madam» what Part am I to a£l ? 

Hyp, My Woman ftill, when 1 caa't lye fbr myielf 
yon are ,to do it fbr me, in the Petfon <i£ a Cou&i-^ 
German. 

/?«. A^ my Name IS tobc ^n. > 

Myp. Don Gmmimiv, . i)i!ii^0, Mendsz, or what yoa . 
pleafe ; be your own Godfather. ^ 

Flo, Egad, I beatnloiikeitmightfly; this may .prove 
a very pdeafant A^remurej if "vue ean but ooneoflT ^utth• 
-out iightmg, wjMbhr by the^way, i doa*t .ea^ percena 
we Ihall ; fbr, 'tO'be fore Don Fhilip wIM makethe De^ 
vil to do'wiich as when.he .inde .himfeif hew befbie he 
oomes hither. 

lif, Oktmeafame'io'^tve -him Satisfaction; 

Fh* -r-m- afraid tit :muft£e alone, if yoa do>givelrim 
Satisfadlion ; for my part, I can pulh ^no more than I 
can fwidi. 

Hyp' But yon can Bully upon occafioo. 

Flo, I etn (bold when my Bhiod*s up«; 

Hyp. That-8 the iamethin^. ^Buttymg; would be Scold* 
iag m Petticoats. — 

Flo. Say yefo? Why rthen Don ^look to yoarielf; 
rf Itdon't give you « gorid tia you bring, • {Ml be eon- 
tent to -wear Breeches -Ofr -long as I live, thoNI .loie thfe 
Bndof my Sex*by it. .Weli, Ibfadftm, now .you have 

opened the Plot, pr^^bBass thePia[y>toJiqgia^. 

%p. 



S Sbe'Wov^Dy and She Wou*d Not." 

^^. I hope to have it all over in lefs than fbor 
Hours; we*ll juft refrdh ourfelves with what the Hoafc 
afibrdsy comb out our Wigs, and wait upon my Father- in- 
law— — How now f what would this Fellow have ?-— — 

- £«/#r Trappanti. 

. ^rap. Servant Gentlemen, I have taken nice care of 
your Nags ; good Cattle they are by my troth, right 
and found I warrant 'em ; they deferve care, and they 
have had it, and fhall have Jt if they ftay in this 
Houfe I I always (land by. Sir, fee 'em rubb'd 

down with my own £yes— ^ Catch me trufting aa 
Oftler, I'll give you leave to £11 far me, and drink for 
me too. 

F^. I have feen this Fellow fomewhere. 

Trap, Hey-day I what, no Cloth laid ! was ever fuch 
Attendance f hey, Houfe ! Tapfter f Landlord ( hey f 
[knochJ] What was it youbefpoke. Gentlemen ? 

^. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have almoft 
forgot you. 

Trap, Pihah ! dear Sir, never talk of it t I live here 
hard by— » I have a Lodging—— I can't call it a 
Lodging neither— that is I have d^-^ fometimes I 
am here, and fometimes I am there, and fo here and 
there one makes fhift, you know.—— Hey ! will thefe 
People never come ? [knoch., 

Rfp, You give a very good account of yourfelf. Sir. 

Trap, O ! nothing at aB, Sir : Lord, Sir ! — — » was i t 
Fiih or Fleih, Sir ? 

Fk, Really Sir, we have befpoke nothing yet. 

Trap, Nothing ! for ihame ! it's a fign youareyonne 
Travellers ; you don't know this Houfe, Sir ; why they'U 
kt you fiarve if you don't fiir, and ^, and that like 
Thunder too ■ Hey ! ^ \knQck$* 

Hyp, Ha ! yon eat here fometimes^ I prefume. Sir. 

Trap. Urnph ! ' Ay, Sir, that's as it happens— • 

I feldom eat at home, indeed—— Things are genendiy, 
you know, fo out of order there, that*—— Did you hear 
any frefli News upon the Road, Sir ? 

fly/. 



She Wou*D, and She Wou*d Not. 7 

. Hyp. Only, Sir, thzt the King t>f Frmnce bfl a great 
Horfe-match upon the jilpj f other day. 

Traf» Hah f a very odd Place for a Horfe-racc,— — 

but the King of Frana inay do any thing Did 

yoi) come that way. Gentlemen, or — Hey ! Iknocks^ 

Enter Hoft. 

Hi^. l>id you call. Gentlemen? 

7rap. Yes, and bawl too, Sir : Here, the Gentle- 
men are almoft fami/hM, and no body comes near *era : 
What have you in the Houfe now that will be ready 
frefehtly ? 

Hoft, You may have what you pleafe. Sir. 

Hyp, Can you get ua a Partridge? 

Hoft, Sir, we have no Partridges ; but we^ll get yoa 
what you pleafe in a Moment : we have a very good 
Neck of Mutton, Sir; if you pleafe it fhali be clapt 
4own in a Moment. 
] Hyp, Have you no Pigeons or Chickens? 

Hoft, Truly Sir, we have no Fowl in the Honfe at 
prefent ; if you pleafe^ you may have any thing dfe ia 
t Moment. 

Hyp. Then prithee get us fome young Rabbits. 
' Hofi. Upon my word. Sir, Rabbiu arc fo fcarce they 
are not be had for Money. 
. Flo, Have you any Fifh ? 

Hoft. Fi(h f Sir, I dreft Yellcrday the fined Bi(h that, 
ever came upon a Table ; I am forry we have hone Icfti" 
Sir I but, if you pleafe, you may have any thing elfe in 
a Moment. 

Trap, Pox on thee, haft thou nothing but Any- thing-' 
elfe in the Houfe ? ^ 

' Hoft. Very good Mutton, Sir. ... . 

.^ Hyp, Prithee get us a Breaft then* . , 

Hift. Breaii! Don't yoa love the ^leck, Sir? / 

Hyp, Ha*ye nothing la the Honfe but, the Neck ? 

Hoft* Really, Sir, ; wc don't ufe to be fo uoprovided, 
bat at prefent we have nothing elfe left. 



(10 Sbe Wou'd, and She Wou'd Not. 

Trap. Sir, your moft humble* Servant.—— Here, 

Mafter ! prithee get us a Ha I ay ! get us a Doasen 

of poachM Eggs, a DozeOy d'ye hea r j aft to— 

pop down a litue. 

Hoji. Yes, Sir. Is^^'g* 

Trap. Friend, ■ l^t there be a little Slice of Ba- 
con to every one of *em. 

Hofl. Yes, Sir. U*'«^* 

Hyp. Bat, Sir^ ■ 

Trap. Odfol I had li&e (o have forgot-— here, a«-«* 
Bancbo / Sancho I ay, is n*t your Name Sancbo f 

Hoft. DitgQ^ Sir. 
' Trap. Oh! ay Dki^! that's trie indeed, Di€g9! 
Umph ! 

Hyp. I muft e'en let him alone, there's no putting in 
a word 'till his Month's full. 

Trap. Come, here^s to thee, Diig9^ [drinks andfilU* 
Mgainl\ That 1 (hould forget thy Name tbo'. 

H^fi. No great harm, Sir. 

Trap. Diig^, Ha \ a very pretty Name, faith \ — - I 
think you are married, are yoa not, Die^ f <• 

HoJi. Ay, ay,' Sir. 

Trap. Hah f how many Children ? 

Kofi. Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. 

Tri^. Hah! nine Girls—*- Come, here's to thee 
again, Diigo — Nine Girls f a ftirring Woman, 1 dare 
fay; a good Houfewife, ha! Diigo. 

Hoft. Pretty well. Sir. 

Trap. Makes all her Pickles herfelf, I warrant ye 
■ I Docs flie do Olives well ? 

Hoft. Will yott be pleas'd to tafle 'em. Sir ? 

Tri^. Tafle 'em ! humh ! prithee let's have a Plate; 
Din^. 

Hoft. Yes, Sir. 

Hyp. And our Dinner as ioon as you pleafe. Sir; 
when it's ready call us. 

Hoft. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hofl- 

Hj^. But, Sir, I was asking you of your Profeffion. 

Trap. Profei&on ! really. Sir, I dont life to profels 

much. 
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much, I am a plaia dealing fort &f a Maa, if I by 1*11 
ferve a Gentleman, he may depend upon me. 

FA. Have you ever fer?*d. Sir ? 

Traf. Not thefe two laft Campaigns. 

Hjff, How ib ? 

^^. Some Words with my faperior Officer ; I waa 
a little too free in (jpeaking my Mind lo him. 

Hyp, Don't you think of ferving again. Sir ? 

Trap. If a good Pofl falls in my way. 

Hjp. I believe I coa*d hdp yoa.— — Pray. Sir» whes 
you ferv*d hSt, did you take Pay or Wugitt } 

Trap. Pay, Sir ? Ye$, Sir, I was paid, dear'd 

Snbfiftence and Arrears to a Farthioe. 

Hyp. And yoar late Commander's Name wis«--ii» 

Trap. Don Philip di las T$ms. 

Hyp. OfSivilUf 

Trap. Of Sewlli. 

Hjp. Sir, yoar moft himibk Servant. Yoa need not 
be curious ; for I am fare yoa don't know me, chough 
I. do you» and your Condition, which I dare promife you, 
I*J1 mend upon our better acquaintance. And your ML 
Step to deferve it, is to amwcr me honcftly to a few 
Qjieftions : Keep your AfSiranoe ftiU, it may do me fer# 
vice, I fhall like you better for it : Come, here's to oi* 
courage you. - [gi'vobim Moniy. 

Trap. Sir, my humble Service to you. 

Hyp. Well faid. 

Flo. Nay, Til pais my Word he flum't dwindle into 
Modefty.' 

Trap. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in my 
Life: I have feen fuch a fort oT a Face before, but 
where I don't know, nor I don't care. It's your 

Glafs, Sir. 

Hfp. Grammercy f here Coufin» {drinks toflo.'] Come 
new, what made Don Philip turn you out of his Service ? 
Why did you leave him ? 

7r^. *Twas time, I thinks his Wits had left him— 
The Man was mad. 

^p. Madl 

Trap. 
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. Tru^, Ay, Ibckinad— >in Love. 

Ifyf. In.iMre! H«w pmy? 

Tra^. Very deep V]^ to the Eftn^, ovcr-Jicad, 

drown*d by this tiac, lie would in <— I would have 
hid him ftopt when he was up to the Middle. 

H^^ WJbac waaiheheiiiM ill Love with ? 

frap. The DevU i 

JHfyp. So! Nowlbrayefy ugly Likenei^ of my own 
Pace. What fort of ft I^nrii 2 

^ni^. TJie DaguMog ibrt i a Womai. 

i:^/. Had (he 80 Name ? 

^rif. Bar Chriillaii Naiar was Dwim iS$r/i/f/« ; bat 
her proper Name wu SUiiltcuAm 

fL How d'ye like that I -— [.^^ /#iiyp. 

H;/. Pretty well. ([JjUf » Ho.] Wa» Oo Handibm ? 

7r4^. Umph fo I fo I 

FU, How d*ye like that ? [^ Hyp. 

l^ Umyhpfel ft! [i^FIo.] Had ike Wit? 

%t0p* fcometupce* 

^. Good*U»moor? 

fr^. Very rddona* 

1(^. Proud. 
. Ti^. Ever. 

^. Wasfli^hooeft? 

Trmp. Very Proud. 

Hyp. WhatI kad flie no good Qttlitiet? 

Trap. Paith I I don*c remember *em. 

Bfp. Hak! d>e tkink flie iov*d htm ? 

Tri^. if ihe did, 'twas as the Cbbler lovM bis Wife. 

Hjfp. Mowwaathot? 

Tr^. Why ht beat her tkrkaa a day, aad told hit 
Neighboar ke kit'd her sever ^e worft^ but ke was 
reibiv*d the Bitch fliould never know it. 

E;^. Did (he oft bin £a very iUl 

fmp. Likeajade. 

FU, Howd*ye.donow? [*Hyp. 

Bfip. IdflA't know aedunkt I •«- Bat fine f 

What! was (he not handfemi fry yel 

-2r4^. A devilifli Tongoe* 



Sb^ Wox^f)^ and SkfV/Gu^B Nar. f 3^ 

Hyp. Wafftpu^> 

Flo. Afi fay that at your Feril. mXAfidt. 

Hyp. Wha^ was be? Honrdid ihe look r 
^raf. Look! Why, ftitb, cfceWMMuaioekt very well 
tvfaeoilie had a Bluii in her Fact. 
Ihp. Did (he often Blufh ? 
Trtf/. I never faw her. 
H^/{ i^Bimr &\¥ imr ! Had iha aoChnm F What 

Vrap. Really, I can't tell, 

Tk. How d*ye like the PiSure» MadttR f [Afide. 

ifyp. Of 0/ ratreae^ wdli eke Aogue has put me 
into a cold Sweat. 1 am as hambte aa an* oflending 
Lover* 

Enter Hoft, 

Hff^. Gendemen, Your Dinner's upon the Tabfe. 

[SxitU0&. 

Hyp. That's well I Come Sir, at Dinner I'll §ivt 

yon ^ther InftraOiMii hem yon fliay fcrve yoarfelf 

Tr^p, Corner Sir* [to Plp» 

fU. N^y, cW Sir* no Careiiimiy« 

Tr^^. Sir» your vtty homble Servant 

[As tbey mrMfomgf. Hyp. Jhps '#«i.} 

1^, Come bick» )wr^'« om f doa't eaiaihoa'dfce 
inf. > 

^ri^i Sir» ibe Dinw will bt cold* 

Hyp* Do you eat it> hot then, we are not hungry* 

Trap. Sir, your humble Servant ^^ais. [ EMit Trap^ 

FJo. . YoH ie^m e«sicei;ii'4; wkq is it ? 

^/. iVIy Brother Oaavio, as I live «— — Cojbc tldt 
way. Itb^ reiki. 

Enter OAavio* and a Servant. 

08. Jajper^ run immediately to JS^/Ssr^'t WosMta^ 
* tell her I am juft come to Towa, flip that Note im»W 
MfiiKli and flay for an Answer. 

Fk. 'Tkhfi. 

Reenter 
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Rtrinttr Hoft, eonduSif^ Don Philip. 

H?^. Here, $ir, pleafe to walk this way. 

Flo. And Don Philip, by JupUer. 

D. Ph. When my Servant comes, fend him to m* 
immediately. 

B>ft. Yes, Sir. 

Hyf. Nay, then it*8 time far las to make ready ««*-« 
AloDs f lExnmt Hyp. mJ Flo. 

Oa. Dm Philip / 

D.Ph. DearOaa^sf 

oa. What lucky Point of the Compafii coa'd blow 
us upon one another fo ? 

D. Ph. Faith \ a Wind very contrary to my Inclina* 
tion : But the morfk I fee blows feme good ; I am over- 
joy*d to fee y on— But what makes yoa fo far from the 
Army ? ... 

Oa. Who thought to hgve found you fo far from 
SivilliP 
. D. Ph. What do you do at Madrid t 

Oa. O Friend, fuch an unfortunate Occafion, yet 
fuch a lucky Difcovery ! fuch a Mixture of Joy and 
Tc»-ment no poor Dc^ upon Eaitii was ever ph^*d 
with. ' . ' * 

. 2). Ph. Unriddle, pray. 

O^f Don*c vou remember^ about fix Months ag6 1 
wrote you word of a dear delicious fprightly Creature, 
that i had bombarded for a whole Summer to no pur* 
pofe? 

2>. Ph. I remember. 

Oa. That fame fiUv, ftubbom, chanxung Angel, now 
capitulates. . ^ • • _ 

D. Ph. Then (he's taken. 

Oa. I can't tell that : For you mufl know, her per- 
fidious Father, contrary to his Treaty with me, and her 
Inclination, is going to — — . 

D» Ph. Marry her to another ? 

Oa. Of a better Eftate than mine k feems. She telit • 
me hex^ he is within a Day's march of her^ begs me to 

come 
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come upon the Spur to her Relief, and if 1 dont arrive 
too late, confefies Ihe loves me well enough to open the 
Gates, and le( me enter the Town before him. There*9 
h€t Expiefh read iu 

H/poIita, JFlora, and Trappanti appear in the 

Balcony* 

Hjf. Hark i they are talking of a Millrefi i i 
let's obfefve. 

,PU, TnaffoMd, there's jrour old Mafier. 

Trap. Ay, I know him again : Bat I may chance t^ 
feU hlm^ he did not. know a good Sei^nt when he had 
liim. ^ * : 

r i>. Ph. Irdadk"] '* My Father has condaded a Match 
*^ for me with one I never faw, and intends in tw0 
^ Days to peifed it ; the Gendenian i^expe^ed every 
** Hoar : In the mean time, if you loio^w any Frienk 
** that has a better Tkle to me, advife hiip forthwith 
*^ to put in his Claim : I am almofi out of my Senfef, 
** which yott^il eafily believe when I tell you, if fuch 
** a one f!bx«i^d make hafte> I fhan*t have time to re- 
** fufe him any thing. 

H^. How's this } 

D. Ph. No Name. 

O^. She never woo'd tnift it In n Letter* 

Pit. If this flioaM be Doi^ Phinf% Miftrefs ! 

Trap. Sir, yott may take my Word it is, I know the 
Lady» and what, the Neighbours fay of her. 

Hjf^ This Was a lucky Difeovery — - Bat hufli. 

P.- W, What will you do in this Cafe ? 

0£i. That I don't yet know, I am half diilmdle^: 
I have jull (ent my Servant to tell her I am come to 
Town, end beg an Opportunity to fpeak with her : I 
lona to be her: I warrant the poor FqqI will be fo foft 
ancT humble, now (he's in a Fright. 

D. Ph. What will you propoie at your meeting her > 
, Oa. I don^t know, may be another ; Meetixw : At 
leaft it will come to a kind Look, a' Kifsi Gdpd |^ye, 
and aSighl-**^— ah 1 if I can but perfuadeher to run 
iiway with me. B * Z). Pif^ 
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D. Pk Confidcr ! 

Off. Ah I fo I do ; what a Pleafare ^twoa'd be to 
have her ileal out of her Bed in a fwcet Moon-fhiny 
Night I to hear her come pat» pat, pat, along in her Slip* 
pers, with nothing bat a thin illk Night-gown loofe about 
htr, and in this tempting Drefs, to have her jump into* 
my Arms breathlefs with Fear, her panting Bofom clofe 
to mine s then to ftifle her with Kines, and curl m^^felf 
about her finooth, warm Limbs, that breathe an healing 
Odour from their Pores, enough to make the Senfes 
dke, or Fancy mad. 

D. Fb. OSavio^ I envy thee: Thou art the happieft 
Man in thy Temper. 

OB. And thou art the moft alterM I ever knew : 
Prithee, what makes thee fo much upon the Hum drum \ 
Well, are my Sifter and you come to a right Under- 
handing yet ? When do you marry ? 

S. S0| now I (hall have my Pidure by another 

D, Pb, My Condition, OSamot is very much like 
your Miflrefs's : She is going to marry the Man (he never 
law, and I the Woman. 

O^. *Dsdeath I you make me tremble, I hope *tis not 
my Mifbefs. 

D. Pb, Thy Miftrefs \ That were an idle Fear, Ma- 
drid's a wide Place. > . Or if it were ( (he loving 
you) my Friendihip and my Honour would oblige me 
todefift. 

03. That^s generous, indeed : But Hill yoa amaze 
me! Are you quite brc^ off with my Siiler ? I hope 
ihe has given you no Reafon to forget her* 

Hyp^ Now I tremble. 

D. Pb. The moft fevere that ever Beauty printed 
in the Heart of Man; a Coidneis unaccountable tO 
Senfe. 

OB. P(haw ! diflembrd. 

Hyp. Hahf 

D. Pb, I can't think it. Lovers are foon flattered 
' Into Hope, but fhe appeared to me indifferent to fo nice 
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a Pointy that ihe has roiaM me without the Trouble 
of xefolving it. 

F^. Well ! Men are Fools*. 

Oa. And by this time (he^s in Fits for your leaving 
her; *ti8 her Nature, I know her from her fiib and 
Baby ; I remember at five Years old the Vixen has failed 
three days together in pure fpite to her Governeis. 

Hyf. So! 

OS. Nothing could ever in appearance make hef 
plealedy or angry ; always too proud to be obliged, too 
nigh to be affrontedi and thought nothing fo Iow« as to 
Hscrn fond of Revenge; She iuid a Stonuch that cou'd 
digeft every thine but Humility. 

Hjp. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. 

OS, Yet with all this Pve fomedmes feen her good-: 
natur'd, generous, and tender. 

Bj^. There the Rogue was civil ag^fn. 

D. ?b, I have thought fo too. ISigifitti. 

Hyp, How can he fpeak of me with fo much Gene* 
rofity f 

Oa. For all her U&ge of you, P 11 be rackM if (he did 
not love you. 

^ Z>. Pif. I rather think ihe hated me: However, now 
'tis paft, and I auik endeavour to think no more of 
her. 

Hyf, Now I begin to hate myfelf. 

OS. Then you are determin*d to marry this other 
Lady ? 

D. Ph. That's my Bufinefs to Madrid, 

Trap. Which (hall be done to your Hand. 

D. Pb. Befides, I am now obliged by Contra£fc« . 

OS. Then, (though fhe be my SiHer) may fbme 
jealous, old, iU-natur'd Dog revenge your Quarrel to 

£bp* Thank yon. Sir. 
If. Pb, Come, for|;et it. 

OS. With all my Heart, let's go in and drink your 
new Miftrefs's Health. When do you vifit her ? 

B 2 D- Pb.. 
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, D> Ph. t kitendcd It immecliaceTy : Bue an anfacky 
Accident has hindered me ; one of my Servants feU ficlir 
upon the Road, fo chat I aAi forcM to make fhift with 
one, and he is the mofi negiigent, fottiih Rogoe in Na- 
ture, has left the Porcmanttie, where all my Writings ana 
Letters of conoern are, behind him at the laft Town we 
lay, fo that I can't properly Tifit the Lady or her Fa- 
ther till I am able to aiiure them who I am. 

Oa. Why don't you go back y^ntfetf to feer for *etti ? 

D. Ph, I have fcnt my Servant, for 1 am reaflly tir'd : 
I was loth to appear too much concernM for Vm, kfl! 
the R^cid ihould think it worth his wh9e t& nm away 
with *em. 

Enter Serwmt So O&seirio. 

OB. How now? 

Serv. Here's an Anfwer, Sir. [(^$s a lifNr. 

Hyp. Come, we have ieen enough of the Biiienfy*s Mo- 
tions to know it's time for ns to decamp. 

[Exeunt Hyp. Flo. and Tn^./rom ahvi^ 

Oa. [to D. Pif] My dear Friend/ I beg a thoufatid 
Pardons, I mull leave you this Minute, the kind Creir-- 
nire has fenc for mt; 1 am a Saldier, you know, and 
Orders moil be obeyed, when I come offo^ Dutyr I'li 
immediately wait upon you. 

D. Pb. You'll find mie here, or Hear of me : Adieu. 

{Exit OQ^y. 
Here, Houfc f {Enter Hoft. 

Frhhee fee if my Servant be come yet. 

Hoft, I believe he is, Sir ; is he not in Blue ? 

D. Pb. Ay, where is the Sot t 

Hoft. Jttil refrefhing himfelf wtthaOlaftaC the.Galte. 

D. Pb^ Fray, tell the Gentlemai^ i^'<lc^Nak wieh 

him {Exit Hoft.. 

In all theneceflaries bf Life there is mac a greater Plague 
than Servants. Hey, Soto! • 

Enter Soto drunh. 

Did you plcafc to fuch ! — - call. Sir ? 

. - D. Ph. 
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S. Ph. Whaf s tfaefeafoa, Blockhead, I muft always 
wait ufOQ you thtt&^? 

Sot. Sir, I did not know any thing of it, I — — I w-* 
oame a» iboa as you ki^fe — fe— fent for me. 

D. Pb. And why not wichoolt fending, Sir ? Did yoa 
think I expeded no Anfwer to the BuSnefs I fcnt yoa 
about ? 

Sot. Yc8, Sir, ■ ■ I did think yon woa'd be wil« 

ling-^-^ — that is—— to have a« Account — — fo 1 ftaid 
to take a Gkfs at the Door, bccaufe I wou'd not he oat 
of the way — huh! 

D. Pi* You are drunk» Rafcal*— —Whereas the Por&-; 
mantue f 

Sot. Sir I am here — if you pleafe, I'll give yoo the 
whole Account how the Matter is, huh ! 

J), Pi. My Mind mi^ives Bie-<-* fpeak ViUaifl. ^— «- 

IS^riAes him^ 

Sot. t will, Sir, as foon as I can put.my Words into an 
intelligible Order, I an*t rjonning aw^y, Sir. 

2). Pl^. To the Point, ^itnihf 

'&/. liot'ofyoarStwoni, ^Aiarttr. 

Z). Ph. Sirrah, be brief, or TU murder you : WfaefA 
the Plataia&tue ? 

Sat. aSir, itt I hope tolneaithe^ I laa^ all die ftriaeft 
fearch in the World, and drank at every Hesfe upon the 
Kmd^ geMig«nd ffiatnaag, aahd aik^d aiiout it; awl (b at 
hft, as i was eonuMg^Mthili a jMde^f ite Town hcrd» 

D. Ph. What f 

Sot. That it moll certainly be loft, 

D.Ph. l>og\ d*y6ti)id(chiiMfifittisfy me? 

[RioU httmi 
r Zit. Lord, Sir, fpa skvi^ Imv Reafiifli. •—----> Are 
}MB fuse you han'^t it about you ? <■■■ i »■ if I know aoy 
thingof it, 1 wMi I nmy be bvrat. 

D. Ph. VifiaiBf your Life qui^t make me Sadf- 

Sot. No» Sir,* that's hard*"-* a Man's Life can't — » 
for my part— — I — *— I — ^ „, 
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D. Ph, Why do I vent my Rage againft a Sot, 
a Clod of Earth ? I fhould accufe myfelf for trafting 
him. 
/ ^#/. Sir — — I had rather — bought a Port- 

nan tue OQtof myown Pocket, than have md fuch a 
life about it. 

D. Pb Be dumb ! 

Sat. Ahuh! Yes. 

D. Ph. U this Raical had flole rt, fare he would not 
have ventured to come back again ■ I am con- 

founded ! Neither Don Manuel^ nor bis Daughter know 
me, nor any of his Family. If I fhoa*d not wilt- him 
tiil I can receive frefh Letters from my Father, h«*ll 
' intheinean time think himfelf affronted by my Neg- 

IcA What Ihall I do ? Suppole I go and tell him 

my Misfortune, and beg his Patience till we can hear 
again from Sfvii/i. I muft think ! Hey, Sot I 

Ri-enter HypolitA, Flon^ and Trappanti. 

Trap, Hold, Sir, kt sne touch ap yoar Fore-^top « 
Iktle. 

Hyp* So ! my Gloves Well, frappanti, yoo 

know your Bufinefs, and if I marry the Lady, you know 
my Promife too. 

. 7rap, Sir, I fhall remember 'em both : ■ Odfo ! 

I had like to have forgot . here, Hoofe f a Bafon 
and Wafhball, — I've a Razor about me, hey I \^Kmcks.1 
Let me take off* your Wig, Sir. 

f^^/. What's the Matter? 

Trap. Sir, yba are not fhav*d« 
; Hyp. ShavM f 

Trap, £ver while yonllve. Sir, go with a Anooth Chin 
toyoor Miftrefs. Hey! [Knocks. 

Hyp, This Puppy does fo plague me with his Im-^ 
pertinence, I ihall. laugh out and 4ucover myfelf. 

Trap, Why Diego, [Knocks. 

Hyp* Pihaw! prithee dontfbind' fooling, WcVe in hafte. 

Flo. Ay, ay, (have another time. 
^ Trap. 
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Trap. Nay, what yoa pleafe^ Sir, yoar Beard is not 
nuch, yoa may wear it to day. 

iTaiifig her hy the Chin: 

Flo. Ay 9 and to morrow too : Pray, Sir, will yoo fee 
the Coach ready, and put in the things ? 

Trap. Sir, I'll fee the Coach ready, and pat in the 
things. [Exii Trap. 

Fk, Come, Madam, Coarage f Now let*^s do ibmething 
for the Honour of our Sex, give a Proof of our Parts^ 
and tell Mankind we can contrive, &igue, bofUe, and 
bring about as well as the bed of *em. 

Hyp. WtLl (aid. Flora : For the Honour of our Sex be 
it then, and let the grave Dons think themfelves as wife 
as Ihey pleafe ; but Nature knows there goes more Wit 
to the Management of ibme Amoun, than the hardeft 
Point in Politicks. 




[Exeunt: 



A C T IL 
SCENE, Don Manueh Houfe; 

Eniir Rdaia, and Viletta. 

y/ilTTEar Reafon. 

Xi ^«/ Talk of Oawio then. 
. Vit, How do you know but the Gentleman year Fa- 
ther defisns you for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he ? 
Have a little Patience; if you fhouM happen to liKe 
him as well, wodd not that do yoor Bufinefs as well ? 

ite/I' ]>o yoa expeft Oi9«vf« (hoa'd thank yoB lor this ? 

B 4 yi^ 
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Fil, The Gentleman is no Fool. 
X^/. He'll hate any one that is not a friend to hii 
love. 
/7/. Hang Vm, fay I: But €an*t one Qoench th g 

rfne into tiie Hiyer / is thera ifo 



Thirjt witlyut J um ping into 

* rence petWeen CooUng and llrowhing ? OSia<via^^ 

BOW in a verygqod Polt ■ ■■ » keep him there 

1 know the Man: He undcrftands the 6ufine6 

he is in to a Hair : But faith youMl fpbil him ; he*s to# 

pretty a Fell6w, and too poor a one for an Husband. 

Rof, Poor ! he has enough. 

Fil, Thai's the mod he has. 

Rof 'Twill do Our Bufiners. 

Vil, But when you have no Portion (which Tm afraid 
yon won't have with him) he'll foon have enough of yottji 
and how will your Bufinefs be done then^ pray ! 

Xo/^ POuih I yoQ ulk like it Fooll 

1/7. Come, come, ifOaa*ofo nuift lie the Man« Ilay» 
let Von FMUp be rhe HiubaML 
. R9/. I tell you, Fool, TU have no Man but an Huf- 
band, and no Husband but OSavh : When yoa find 
I am weary of him. 111 give you leave to talk to me of 
Ibincbody elie. 

ni In vain, I (i^» -^-^ I ha' done* Madam* — one 
muil have Time to be Wife : But in the mean while 
what do ye refolve^ Poiicively 90t tp marry Den Phiiip. 

Rof. I don't know what I fliall do, 'till I fee QQa^ 
H»o : Whrn did be fay he wou'd be here i 
, FiL Oh I i dare not tell you. Madam. 

Ro/ Why ? 

Fil I am bribM to the cOMiwy. 

Ra/ By .whom? 

Ft/. QaaviQ, he juft now fent me thi# lovf ly Piert of 
Cold* not to tell you what time he wouM be here. 

Rof, Nay, then yUmat l)ere are two Pieces that are 
twice as lovciv ; tell me when I ihall fee him. 

T/V. Umpo ! ihefc are lovely Pieces indeed. 

Ro/. When, Vilttta T 
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Jto/ Pfiiah ! these, taioe Forfband all ; will thatooii«^ 
tent thee I 

FiL 01 Dear Madam, I fhouM be unconfeioiiable to 
defire more ; but really I was wiBoig to have 'en all 
£rfi. [Courtijfingr^ 

Jto/. When will he come? 

ViL Why the poor Gendeman has been hankering 
about the Hoafe this garter of an Hour ;^ b<tf I did not 
obferve. Madam, yoU ww^ willing to fx him) ^tillyois 
had convinced me by Co plain a #Voof. 

Ro/ Where's ray fattier? 

FiL Faft adeep in the GfeaC>>€hafr. 

Rof, P«tch him in then before he wakes. 

F:L Let him wake, his HsMt will pfote^lhim. 

Rff. His Habit ! 

Ft/. Ay, Madam, hc^s taro^d FHer to come at yon ;^ 
If your Father Airprifes us, I have a Lye ready to back 
him — Hift, O^anti^i yea may enter. 

Efjfir Oftavio in a Frier* s HaiJt^ 

OS. ^cet athoaftadFiighttand Feai^, do { Vm ^ 
fee my dear R»/ara once agaia, and kiad. 
jRs/ Whit tuJI we do, CXOsvit? 

Offi Kind Cr«iture! Do! why asLnrarslhouMdofi 
what ao-body caA nndo; lot's sua away c^is Minute, tie 
•asfelves^ iaft in .tfaf ChuBohnknot,. and defy Fathen anil 
Mothers. 

Ro/. And Fortunes too f 

Oa. Pfliahr We ihall hasre ircoc Day r They anil 
^ave their Money behind *em. 

Rtf. Sttppolc yon firft try my Fatlier*'s Good^nature ?* 
You know he onoe osoouf ag^ your Addr«fieSk 

oa. 9iA'Utk beiaft marryM; perhaps he mfliy be 
ffOod-natur*d when he csm^t heip it : If we fliou'd tr^ 
£tm now, 'twill but fet him more upon his Guard againft: ' 
tts : Since we are liiled aader Love, dtui't let us ferve 
ia a ieparate Cairifon* Come, come, fiand u> "jmrner 

8- ^ Acm% 
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Arms, whip a Suit of Night-Clothes iato your PockiMt 
and let*s inarch off in a Body together. 

Rof. Ah ! ray Father. 

Oa. Dead! 

rU. To your Funaion. 

Enter Don ManueL 

D. Mm. ViUtta. 

ra Sir. 

D. Ma. Whereas my Daughter I 

ViL Hift, don't diilurb her. 

D. Ma. Difturb her ! why what's the Matter ? 

Vil She's at Confeffion, Sir. 

D. i1f«. CpnjfeiEon ! I don't like that \ a young Wo» 
man ought to have no Sins at all. 

ViL Ah ! dear Sir, there's no living without 'era. 

X>. Ma* She's now at Years of Dji<^doD. 

VU, There's the Danger Sir, (he's juH of the tailin|^ 
Age : One has really no Retifii of a Sin till Fifteen. 

D. Ma. Ah ! then the Jades have fwioging Stomachs ^ 
I find her Aveifion to the Marriage I have propbs'd her, 
has put ^itt. up«B difobedient Thoughts : There can. be 
so Confeffion without Guiit. 

ViL Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeiiion. 

D. Afa. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her feem wicked t 
Kuffy^ yo» ihall confe^ for her, I'll have her fend 
her Sins by you, you know "^m Vm fure ; but I'U 
know what the Frier has got out of her. ^ Savo 

you. Father. 

Oa. Blcfs you. Son. 

Z). Ma. How now, what's become of Fadier Btnedie ? 
Why is not he here ? 

Vil Sir, he is^ not wdl, and fo defirM this Gentlemai^ 
his Brother here, to oiRciate for him. 

/>. Ma. He feems very young for a Confeilbi:. 

ViL Ay, Sir ! He has not been long at it. 

Oa. Nor don't defire to be long in it ; I wifh I nn- 
derfland it well enough to^^make a Fool tfmy old Dom 
here. [Afid^* 

D.Ma. 
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I>. Ma. Well, Sir I how do 70a find thePttlfe of ItuqQit]r 
beat there ? What fort of Sin has (he moft Stomach to ^ 

OS. Why truly, Sir, we have all Frailties, and your 
Daughter has had moft powerful Temptations. 

D. Ma. Nay /the Devil has been very bufy with, her 
thefe two Days. \ 

OS. She has told me a moft lamentable Stor3r. 

2X ilftf-. Teir to one but this laincntthlc Sto^ proves 
% moft damnable Lye. 

OS. Indeed, Son^ I find by her Confeffion^ that yon are 
much to blame for your tyrannical Government of her. 

D. Ma. Hey day f What, has the Jade been invent- 
ing Sins for me, and confeffing *em inftead of her own f 
Let me come * fhe ihall be loekM up *till fh« 

wpents *em too. 

OS. Son, forbear r This is now a Corroboration oC 
your Guilt : This is inhuman. 

D.^Ma. Sir, I have done: But pray, if you pleafir^ 
let'^s come to the point : What are thefe terrible Q-uel«- 
ties, that this tender Lady accufes me of? 

OS. Nay, Sir, miftake her not: She did no^ witki 
any malicious Defign, expofe your Baults, but as her 
own depended on 'em : Her Frailties were the QxmS^^ 
c[uence of your Cruelty. 

D. Ma. Let's have *em-boih Antecedent, aad^Conib^ 
quent. 

OS. Why^ ihe confeft her firft maiden, innocent Al^ 
fedion, had long been fettled upon a young^.Gendeman^ 
whofe Love to hei» you once encourag*d; and after the^* 
moft folemn Vows ot mutual Faith, you have moft barba<* 
roufly broke in. uponi her Hopes, and: fo the uaar 
Itttinof her Peace, oontraded her to- a. Man &e ntvecr 
iaw. 

D.Mai Wrytgood; I fee Mhharm in aH this^ 

OS. Methinksthe Welfare of a Daughter, ,Siri,migKfti 
be of weight enough to make you ferious^. 

D. Ma. Serious! fo I am. Sir, what a^ Devil; mult I* 
needs be melancholy becaufe i have got her. a goocll 
Hnsbandh 



i6 5*iWot'o, tfW J^Wpu'dNor; 

Oa. Her Mekncboly wuf UU yoil* Sir* fltf €%ift 
think him a good one. 

D, Ma, Sir, I miderftaiui tkiikking better than Ae, 
and ril mtkc her tikf my Word. 

Oa. What have yon to otjjeft agiiiift the Man ihc 
likes ? 

D.Ma. ThellaalKkrl 

oa. Stifpofe tha uahanpf Yomh flit lovci Ao»*d 
throw himCelf dtilra&ed at yonr Vm^t, Aod try t0 nail 
^OQ into Pity? 

D.Mm. Ay! Thatifhtcw. 

0<9. Yo« wooM iioc> Sir, refiife to bear bioi* 

J>. Mm, Sir, I (haU oot tefafii him Boy thiag. that I 
am fure will iigai fy aothingt 

O^. Were yea one Moment to refiedl upon the Panp 
lahich feparated Lovers feel, were NaCttre dead ia yoa« 
that Thought might wake h», 

&, Ma. Sir, whuapi I am askM to do a thing I have 
•otA mind to do, my Nature ileept like a Top. 

oa. Then I mud teil you, $ir» thti OUUnacy obliget 
jDe, at a Charch-maa, lo pat yon m mind of your 
Duty; and to let yon know {oo» ydttoaght 10 pay moia 
Aevcfeaco ta oar Order. 

D. Ma. Sir, I am not afcaid of tha Sia of aur* 
•rymg my Daughter to the beft ^^yaaCagt: Aad b if 
yoa pleafe. Father, yon may walk home again- ■■ * 
when any thing liei opoo my CoafcieAcCy iH fead for 
.yoa, 

oa. Nay, then« 'tit tima lo daim a Lo¥er's Right, 
and to tell yoa. Sir, the Man that darai to aak Ro/ara 
from me, is a Villain. [Timut off Hj Dtbmfi% 

Vil So* here wtU ba fine Workl [^/. 

D. M^. Oaavio ! the Devil ! 

oa. Yoa*ll find me one, unlftfi yoo dd taa fpeedy 
JuAioe: Since not the Beads of Honour, Natnit, nor 
iubmiillve Reaibn caa oblige yoo, I am Mdoced to take 
a fort r, flmrtet way, and force you to be Juft. I leave 
you> Sifi to think on'u i^aih aboni atigri/f. 

D. Ma. 



J}. Ma. Ahl Here's ft QoofeObr! Ah! tfaat Jade of 
^lipg and that other Jade of my Jade'a ■ ■ ■ 

]>ere hat been rare Doings l-^-- Well! it (han't hold 
long, Madam ihall be noos'd to Morrow Morning-^ 
Hah f Sir's in a gre^ PalGon here* but it won't do--^^ 
thofe long Strides, Dotty will never bring you the fooner 
to yoiur Miftre fs R^fitra ! Ilep into that Clofet, 

and fe^h my Speftncles ok o' the Table there. l\im ! 

• /7/. I ilon't like the old GentlejiNui's Looks. [J/Sh. 

Kof l^m Obftinacy of yours, mf dearFnthe/y you 
fhaJl £nd runs in the Family. 

\Exit iftofora, andT>. Ma. hch^ htr in. 

D, Ma. Tumf dam!. dam! , \,Siftg»- 

Oa. Sir, I woa'd advHe yoa» as your neareft Friend» 
10 defer this Marriage f^r three Days. 

/>. Ma. Tttffi ! turn ! taiA ! 

Fil. Sir, yoo have lock'd my Miftrefs in. [Pirtfy* 

D. Ma, Tani ! dnm! dam f 

r//. If you pleafe to lend me die Key, Sir, I'll let 
terout. 

D, Ma. Turn! dam ! domf 

Oa. Yoo mi^ wSord me at kaft, as I am t Gende- 
man, a dvil Amwer, Sir. 

D. Ma. Why then, in one Word, Sir, yon Aall net 
marry my Daughter; and as you are a Gendeman, 
I'm fare yoa won^t Uiink it good Manners to ftay f» 
my Houfe, when I fubmiffively beg of you to walk 
out. 

oa. You are tht Father of my MtHrefs, and feme- 
Amg, Sir, too old to an^er, as yoo ought, this Wrongi 
therefore Til look for Reparation where I can with Mhd* 
Hour take it; and fince yoa have obliged me to leave 
your Hoiife, Itt wateh tt oftrefbHy, I'U know who dares 
enter it. This, Sir, be fare of, the Man that offers at 
Rojara^i Love -llkafl have one Virtue, Courage at leafl, 
I'll be his Proof of tkat, and ere he Heps before me, 
force him to dcferve her. lExit Odtavio. 

D.Ma. 
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D, Ma. Ah ! poor Fellow f' he's mad now, and doet 
not know what he woa*d be at :— — «-But however, 'twilP 
be no harm to provide againft hin t Who waits* 

there f 

Entir a $tr<oant. 

Ran 3roa fat ^nJlj^uaxiUg and bid yonr Fellbws ami» 
themfelves, I cxix&: Mifchief at my Door immediate- 
ly : If OSawio oners any Difturbancej knock him dowiit 
and bring him before me. [Exit Sir. 

FiL Hift ! don't I hear my Miibeft's Voice/ 

Ro/. [fwiibinlFiiitta ! 

ViL Here! here, Madan t - BIcfi me, what*s 

thisf 

[Viletta lifiins at the Chfet-door^ and Rofara 
tbrup a Biilit to b§r tM the Kiy-bolti. 

Hal a Billet to O^^wV— — a— Hem. 

[Puts it imt$ ber Bofim. 

jD. Ma, How now, Hnffyj What are you fumbling 
aboat that Door for ? 

ViL Nothing, Sir; I was only peeping tofeeifmyi 
Miftrefs had done Prayers yet^ ' 

D. Ma. Oh! fhehad as good let *4!m<al6ne, for /he 
(hall never come out *tili (he naa Stomach enough to fail 
too upon the Man I have provided for her. But hark 
you, Mrs. Modefty, was it you, pray, that let in thai 
able Comforter for my Babe of wace there ? 

FiL Yes, Sir,. I let hinkin. [Ptrth. 

D, Ma. Did you fol Ha! Then if you pleafe,.. 

Madam — 111 let you. out — co — go — get a Sheet of 
brown Paper, pack up your Things, and let me nevea 
fee that damned ugly Face of thine as long as I live. 

ViL Blefs me,, Sir^ you. are in a ftrange Humour^ 
that yoa won^t know when a. Servant does aa ihe ihott'd. 
do. ' 

D. Ma, Thou art firaogely impudent. 

FiL Only the fartheft from it in the World; Sin 

D, Ma. Then I am ftrangely miftaken, di^ not thoia> 
ownXufl now thou let!ft hiuL? ■ ■ 

Witi^ 
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♦ ViL Ycj,— — but 'twas in difgaifc— — for I did not 
defign yoa fhoaM fee him, became I know yo« did not 
care my Miftrefs ihoa*d fee liim. 

D. Ma, Hall f 

ViL And i knew at the fame time^ ihe had a mind 
to fee hfm. 

D.Ma. Hah! 
' ViL And you know. Sir, that the Sin of loving hon 
had lain upon her Confdence a great while; ib I thought 
It high time ibe fhouM come to a thorough Cmifeffion. 

D. Ma. Hah f 

ViL So upon tht9» Sir, as yon fee— -I — I— I let hii» 
in, that^all. 

D. Ma, Nay,if itbefoas thou(ay*ft, hewasapropcr 
ConfelTor indeed. 

ViL Ay, Sir, for yoa know this was not a fpiricoal 
Father's Bufinefi. 

I>. Ma^. No, no, this Matter was atterly Carnal. 

ViL WeU> Sir, ajid judge you now^, if my Miflrefi is. 
Bot beholden to me. 

2>. Ma, Oh! extremely: but youll go to Hell, my 
Dear, for all this; tho* perhaps youUl choofe that Placer 
I think you never much car'd m your Husband's Com* 
|>any ; and, if I don't miilake,. you fent him to Heaven- 
m the old Road. Hark I what Noife is that f 

pVJ>(/J luitbouti 

ViL So, OBamio^t pufhing his Fortune, heMl have a 
Wife or a Halter, that's pofitive— — — I'll go fce^ 
which. [Sa-i/ Viletta-.. 

Eniir s Sirvant hafiiL$j. 

D. Ma, How nowf 

^trm, O Sir, O^iavio has ht upon a Cbuple of Gen^ 
tlemen jufl as they were lij^hting out of a Coach at the 
Door ; one of them, I bdieve, is he that is to marry 
my young Miftrefs, I heard 'em name her Name; I'm 
afraid there will he Mi&hief^ Sir, there they are all at 
it, better skeker. 

D.Ma^ 
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D. Ma. Rmn'into the Hall, take down my Bfodk, 
Bieaft and Hcad-jpiece, call an OfiGer, cajUe the Neigli^ 
bonrSf ^ive me my great Gua^ ilU ihoot him oot of the 
Garret Window. [Exit. Don Manaei. 

Mntir Hypolita afuf Flora, fttttrng wp their SnvcrJsy 
Odavio in thi Alguaasile*! Hands, a^d Trappanti. ^ 

J^p. Bitng him alon g ' ' ■ T hat is fiicli an laTo* 
Icace I Damn it, at this latet no Ghantlctnan can walk 
the Street!. 

Fio. I fuppofe, Sir» your Bafinefs wai more with car 
Fockett than our Persons: Aie our thin^ &&? 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I fecar'd them ai foon as ever I faw 
bii Sword oat ; I g^eft hi« Defign^ and fcower*d off with 
the Pormantue. 

Hyp, I'll know now, who fet yon on, Str. 

OS. Prithee, young Man, don*t be troubleibme, but 
thank the Rafcal that knockt me down for your fifcape. 

Hjp* Sir, rd have you know, if you haA not been 
knockt down, I (houM have owM my Efcape to the&a0 
Arm you won*d ham ow'd the lUward tor yoar Infe» 
lence: Pray, Sir, what are you^ Who knows you ? 

Oa, Vm ilad, atkaftiofind *tia not DonP^i^tha^'i 
my Rival. [^Wr. 

5/rv. Sir, my Matter knowi the G«nuc»a& very weU^ 
he behrngs to the Army. 

^yp. Then^ Sir» if yott*d have me vfe ynn Kiee a 
Gentleman, I deiire your Meaning of tho4 familiar 
Q^eftions yon Ask*d me at the Coach-fide. 

OS. Faith, young Gentleman, IMl be ytry fhort ; I 
love the Lady you are to marry; and if you don^ 
- quit your Pretences in two Hourb^ it will entail pgpe* 
tual Danger upon you and your Family. 

Hyp, Sir, it you pleafe, the Danger^s equal— for, rot 
ifie, if i*m not is fond of cutting your Tliroat as yon 
Can be of mine. 

Ok?. If I were out of thefe Gentlemens Hands, on 
my Word, Sir, you ihou*dn^*t want an Opportunity. 

Bjp. 
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Hyp. OF Sir, thefe Gentlemen ihaU protect neither 
^f as; my Friend and FU be your Bail from them. 

FJ9. Ay, Sir, we'll baH yoaj and if youpkafc. Sir, 
bring your .Friend, I'm hisi: DjLjnn me! what, d'ye think 
you have Boys to deal with ? 

O^. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and (hall defire to kifs 
.your Hands about an Hour hence at— — 
- , ^ [Whiffers. 

Fh, Very well, Sir, we'll toeet you. 

Hyp, Releafe the Gentleman. 

Ser*v. Sir, we dare not, without my Mailer's Order: 
'Here he it, Sir. 

EutiT Don Manuel. 

D. Mm. How now, Bully ConfeiTor? What! in 
Limbol 

Hyp, Sir, Don Fernando dt las Torres, whom I am 
Iproud to call my Father^ commanded me to deliver this 
into the Hands of his moft dear and worthy Friend Don 
Manuel Grima/di, and at the fame time gave me Af* 
furance of a kind Reception. 

D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let me embrace 
ye: I'm oveijoy'd to fee yon; ■ Your Friend^ 

.Sir? 

Hyp, Don Pedro Telada, my near Rdation, who has 
•done me the Hononr of hh Comoany from SewUe^ 
Sir, to affift at the Solemnity of nit Friead't Happi- 
]ie(s. 

D. Mm, Sir, yon are wekome; I fliall be prpud ta 
know you. 

Fh. Yba do bm IfiuuNir> Sir* 

Enter Viletta, nMfipi^ m Vote into OOlvioV 
Hand unjien, and Exit. 

ViL Sead yoar Anfwer to me. 

D. Mm. I hope yon are not hurt, Gentlemen. 

Hyp. Not ataU, Sir; thankato a Uttle Skill in the 

Sword. 

P. Mm. 
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D. Ma. I an glidof it; however, give me leave to 
interrupt oar Bufinefs for a Moment, *till I have done 
you Joflice on the Perfon that ofierM you this Infolcnce , 
at my Gate. 

Hyp, Your Pardon, Sir ; I underfland he is a Gentle- 
man, and beg you would not let my Honour fufFer, by 
receiving a lame Reparation from the Law. 

2>. ma, A pretty mettled Fellow, fait h ■ *maft 
not let him fight tho' [Afide.'\ But, Sir, you don't know, 
perhaps, how deeply this Man is your Enemy ? 

Hjp, Sir, I know more of his Spleen and Folly thaa 
you imagine ; which, if you pleafe to difcharge him, 1*11 
acquaint yoawith. 

h. Ma, Difcharge him ! pray coniider. Si r 

\Jb€f fitm to talk. 

O^. [Afide.'] Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tempeft. 
[Reads] 

J charge you dotit lazard my 'Ruin and your own, by 
the Madntfs of a Quarrel t , The Clo/et J^indovo nxihere 
I am is hut a Step to the Ground. Be at the Back* 
> door tf the Garden exaQljf in the clofe of the Evenings 
mfhere you *will certain^ find one that me^ put you in 
the heft njoey of getting rid of a Rival, 

Ihtx kind Creature ( Now» if mj little Don's Fit of 
Honoor does bst hold out to bailnc^ I am the happieft 
Dog in the Univerfe. 

D. Ma. Well^ Sir, fince 1 find yogr Honour is dipt 
to deep in the Matter,— —Here<——releafe the Gentle- 

Flo, So, Sir ; yoa have your Freedom, you may de- 
pend upon us. 

mp. <Yoa will find as proftna i ■ Sir, your Ser- 
vant. 

O^. So, now I have a veiy handfom Occafion to pat 
off the Tilt too. Gentlemen, I ask your Pardon ; I be- 
gin to be a little fenfible of the Ramnefs I committed ; 
and, I confeis, your manner of treating me has been to 
Y^ry much like Men of Honour, that I think my fdf 

obliged 
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(DbligM from the fame Principle to aifure y^t that tho' I 
love Rofara equal to mj Life, yet no Confidention (hall 
])erfaade me to be a rode Enemy, even to my Rital : 
I thank yon for my Freedom, and am your humble Ser- 
vant. [Exit oa. 

Hyp. Your Servant, Sir 5 -— I think we rcleas*d my 
Brother very handfomly ; but I han*t done wkh him. 

[Jfidet$¥lotti 

D. Ma. Wha^canthis fudden turn of Civility mean ? 
I am afraid *tis bat a Cloke to fome new Roguery he 
has in his Head.' 

Fjfyp^ I don^t know how old it may be, but my Servant 
here has difcover*d a Piece of Villany of hit, that exceeds 
any other he can be capable of. 
. D. Ma. li it pofiiUt? Why would you let him go 
then f 

Hyp. Becaufe Vm fure it can do me no harm. Sir. 
^ D.M4. Pnyb^ plain. Sir; What is it? 



Hyp. This Fellow can.ihform yo u For, to -fiiy 

Truth, he's much better at a Lye. [Afide. 

2>. Ma. Come hither^ Friend : Piay what is this Bu^ 
finefs ? 

^i Aji iH^iat was that yoaoircrheavd between 0^4- 
vio and another Gentleman^ at the Inn where we 
alighted ? 

irap. Why, Sir, as I waanhbucklingmy Portmantue 
in the Yard there, I obferv'd Oaawo and another Spark 
very familiar with your Honour^ Name s upcm which. 
Sir, I pricked up the£art of my Curiofity, and tods in 
all their DifcouHe. 

D. Ma. Pray who was that other Spark, Friend ? 

Trap. A Brother-Rake, Sir ; a damn'd fly-k)ok'd Fel- 
low. 

D. Ma. Soil 

Fk, How ftmiiiarly the Rogue treats his old Mafter I 

Jfffp. Poor Don PMip t [Jfide. 

Trap. Says one of 'em, &ys he. No, damn him, the Old 

Rogue (mcabing yoH» Sir) wUl never let you have her by 

fail 
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fair means ; Kowevor* hjt OOavkf PU try ibft Words f 
Sue if ihoTc ffvoa't do» BuUy bin, fays c'otber. 

D. JVi^. Ail, fiaor Dog! but xfaat wodd not do neither : 
Sir, he bas try'4 lens Mtheo^y to no PurpoCe. 

^raf. Say you fo» Sir! then youUljind what I fay is all 
of A pNfie. well ! and 4f neither of theib will do» fays 
he, you mnft e*en sik tiK young P|-ig your Rival, (mean- 
ing you then, Sir.) [To Hyp/ 
/>. M^. Ha, ha ! that, I perceive^ my Spark did not 
greatly care for. 

Trap. No, Sir; that, he found, was cacchinpa Tar- 
tar. 'Shod, my Mafterioagfat like a Lion, Sir. 
Hyp^ Txaly, I did not fpare him. 
Flo. No, Faith, — after he was knockM down. 

. [Jfidt. 
Trap. But now. Sir, comes the Cream of the Roguery. 
Ufp. Faf obferve. Sir. 

Trap. Weil, fays Sif^ioaks,MA^'d%\\ theft fail, I have 

% rare Trick ift my Head, tfanr»wiH oertakiy de^ the 

Marriage for three or fb^tf Dajraaticafi, and in thac-tinM 

the I>eiirtl*sii^*cif you.doa^tJEiiid«a<dppartttnity -co vun 

away with her. 

D.hU. Would Jim A, MuJkm, tahc^ilbefatftg'd. 

I^. O, Sir! Y4iu!M &pd M mic m%hqr formnatc m 

this Difcovery. 

Z>. Ma. nmy» Sir, ktfs bar c Wht aras this Tfick 
ID be, ¥tMOtd f 

Trmp. Why, Sir, t(faLniy«u,)diat«iyM«ier«ira$att 
JflKpoftar,. aod that SJj^-^s. was the cnie Don PMtp^ 
feiit by his Fatker from Seville to marry your Dai^bter i 
upon which (itys he) the Old Am (meaning you again. 
Sir) win beib hambooBl^ th a tii > n 

/>. Ma. But pray. Sir, how did young Mr. CoxcmA 
conclude, that the Old Putt was to believe dt this t Had 
tlMly no ^am Proo6,itha( they ^fi^oiA t» bambooole^ne 
Krith, as you call it ? 

Trap, You (hall hear. Sir, (ih^fbt w«s pmtty wtHlaid 
too) : ril pretend, fiiys he, that che Ralcal your Rival 
(meaning }noathen. Sir] hasrohb*4aiC'af py Parfimantae, 

where 
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where I had purap all ny JtWiolr, Money, itod Letters 
ef Recomin«idatioB fmmt my Fiith^ : We are Beitller 
^ OB haawa ia Madi^id, iays he, ib ihM- a Httle lm<^ 
padwce^ and a grave Paco^ will c^taiaiy let thefe twa 
IXigs a iJHvling^ wliil^ you- tun amy with the Bone« 
That's all. Sir. - ^ 

D.Ma. Impudent ttogae ! 

Hyp. What think yr> Sir? w»i AM this Bufiners pretty 
ItttodibtBAy laid? 

J/fl. Faith, it might hsv^ wiooght a very ridkaloai^ 
Confeouence. 

Di Ma, Why tnif^ if we had libt been Ibre-arm^d by 
iim Wkaanryf for eaghit I knew, M#/ I>»g might have 
ran away with the Bone indeed: But if yeu pleafe. Sir,* 
finoe tftiefe in§fliaoQ» GMwlefliiek^ are fo pert upon the 
matter, we'll e'en let *em fee that you ajoid I havf Wit 
^oQgh tor da iHw Bttfidafi^ and e*td dap np the W^- 
.ding, to^meffioair manuiig. 

Hyp, Sir, you are too oblMng •—— Bat will your 
Daughter, think y«^ be pievaifd with ? 

i>. M». Sir, Vil prefare her thit aahftite , ' ■ ■ it*5 
pity, ffleihinks, we rekas'd thac Bdlly, tho * ■ j ■ ■ 

iyf. Not a| all, Sir ; I don^ fuppofe he can have the 
iffipiBftlefite to purterihi^ £M|ghi: Or, i# hie fltou'd. Sir, 
•-w^new we kiKmr )»m^ hifi)rehand. 

D. Ma* Nay, thae-s true as yo« % but th^re* 

fore, methinks, Td have him come: I lew mightily ») 
kugh in my ^cevo nf. an impudent Kogoe, when Pm 
fure he can do me no harm : Udsflelh \ if he comes, 
the Dbg flian*t know whether I bcdieve him' or not-^-^^ 
I 'Jl try if the Old PiKt eaii baoihoes^ him or no. 

Hyf^ £gad, Sir^ y<^rt in tht right oti^t^ kAoete hhn 
down with his own Weapon. 

. ffap, Aiidwheaheiad(Mfti,'Ihlav)» aTrlektokeep 
kiiiiiei 

Fk. The DeviFs iaTt if we d<in*l maiA thisfRafcri 
among os* 

D. U^, A Son of a Whore »■ '■ I am forry we 
kt him go fo fooD^ Faith. ~ 
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Fh. We might as wdl Bare held Jiim a little. 

Hjp. Really, Sir, apon fecond Thoughts, I wifli we 
had— *His eaccufing his Challenge fo abraptly, makes me 
fimcy he is is hopes of carrying his Point Tome other way. 
--Did not you obfenre your Daughter's Woman whifper 
liim? 

i>. Ma. Hnmh f 

Fk. They feem'd very bu(y» that's certain. 

Hjp. I can*t lay about what— but it will be worA 
€w while to be upon our guard. 

D. Ma. I am alarm*d ! 

Hyp. Where is yoar Daughter at thn time? 

D. Ma. I think ihe*s pretty bh* but Pit go 

autke her fore.' 

FU. 'Twill be ao harm to look about ye, Sir. Where's 
her Woman? 

D. Ma . 1*11 beiipoa her prefently— fiie fiislt be fearch'd 
for Intelligence— Yott*ll excufe me. Gentlemen. 

Hyp. Sir, the Occafion prefles you. 
' D. Ma. If I find all fafe, ra Ktum immediately^ 
and then, if you pleafe, we'll run over fome old Stories 
of my good friend Firnanio ■ Your Servant 

\Exii D. Ma. 

Hyp.^vt^ Your moft humble Servant Trap- 

panti^ thouVtarare Fellow, thou haft an admirable Face, 
and when thou dy*il, 1*11 have thy whole Statue call all 
in the fame Metal. 

Flo. *Twere pity t)ie Rogue was not bred to the 
Law. 

*Trap. So ^tis indeed. Sir , ■ A Man fhould not. 
praife himfelf ; but if I had been bred to the Gown, 
I dare venture to iay, I become a Lift as well as any Man 
that wears it. 

Hyp. Nay, .tww thou art modeft ■ But Sirrah, 
we have more Work for ye : You muft get in with the! 
Servants, attack the Lady's Wotaan : There, there's 
Ammunition, Rogue ! IGinsis bim Monty\ Now try if 
you can make a Breach into the Secrets of |he Fa- 
mily. 

'[rap. 
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Trap, Ah ! Sir, I warrant you— —I couM never yet 
Bieet with a Wom^n that was this fi»t of Piflol-proof,«^ 
I have known a handful of thefe do more than a Barrel 
of Gunpowder ; the Fnncb charge all their Cannon 
fyith *em ; the 0nly.Weap9n.in ^e Wo^ld, Sir. I re- 
member my old. Mailer's Father ns*dUto fay, the beft 
Thing in the Greek Grammar was Jrgurms 

hnchafy Mach§Ut kai Fanta Cratifits, [Exit Trap. 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora^ let me Idis thee. 
Thou haft done thy part to a Miracle. 

Fb. *£gad I think fo ; Didn't I bear up briskly ? 
Now if Don Pbiiip fhould come while my Biood*s up, 
let him look to himfelf. 

Hyp. We ihall find him a little tough I believe ,' for, 

SMt Gentleman f he is like to meet with a Ytry odd 
ecepdon from his Father-in-law. 

Flo, f^By, weVe done his Bufinefs there, I believe. 

^/. How glibly the old Gentleman fwallow'd Trap- 
fantfs Lye! 

FU, And how rarely the Rogue told it ! 

Hyp. And how foon it worked with him! For, Sf 
you pleafe (fays he) we'll let him fee that we have Wit 
enough to do our Bufinefi, and clap up the Wedding 
to-morrow morning. ^ 

FJo. Ah ! we have it all the way WeM, what 

mull we do next ? ^ 

I^p. Why, now for the Lady ■ ■ P 11 be a little 

brisk upon her, and then ■ ■ 

Fh. Viaoria I [E^xiuMt^ 
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ACT III. 

9i&^ S C £ N E fontmus, 

Bntir yUctta hmftify ; Don Maniid md Trappanti^ 

bibindf ebffr*oing htr* 

Vik O O f witfi much ado I have given the old Don the 
i3l flip I he has dangled with me thro* every Roona 
In thcHoafe^ high and low, up Stairs and down; as cioiis 
to my Tail as a great Boy hankering after one of his 
Mother's Maids. Well now we will fee what 

MoDfieur OSawo fays, ^akes a Letter frMt hr Bofim^ 

Trap. Hift ! there fhe is, and alone : When the Devil 
has any thing to. do with a Woman, Sir^ that*s his 
time to cake her : Stand clofe. 

D. Ma. Ah \ he's at work already m ■ There's a 
Letter. 

Trap. Leave her to me. Sir, 1*11 read it. 

ViL Hah ! two Pilloles \ Well, HI fay that 

tor him, the Man knows his Bafmeisj his Letters alwaya 
come Foil-paid. 

[Wbili Jhe is reading, Trappantl fleah iebind, and 
koks o^er her Shoulder^ 
Dear Viletta, convey the inclosed imhted/atefy to your 

Miflrefs, and as you frize my Life, ufe all foffihle smans 

to keep the Old Gentleman from the Clo/et, till you are 
Jure fie is fafe out of the Window, 

Your real Friend. 

Tre^ Oaavio! l^^eading. 

Vil Ah ! i^hrieking. 

Trap, Madam, Your Ladyfhip's moll humble Ser*- 
vant. 

Vil YouVe very impertinent, methinks, to look over 
Qtheir People's Letters. 

Trap. 
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Trap. Whjr 1 never read a Letter in my Life with* 

ciut looking it over. 

Ft/. I don't know any Bulinefs yoa had to kx)k upon 
this. 

Traf* There's the thing—— Yoof not knowing that. 
lias put yoQ into this Pafiion. 

ril: You uolj chance to have your Rones broke, Mr* 
Coxcomb. 

Trap, Sweet Honey-comb^ don't be To wafpifli ; or if 
I keep your Connfe), d'ye fee, I don't know why my 
Bones mayn't keep their places i bat if I peach, whofe 
Bones will pay for it then I 

Vil. Ha I the Fool fays true, I had better wheedlt 
him. [4/uti. 

Trap, My dear Queen, don't be frighted •«»«———« I 
come as a Friend ; now beferious. ' 

FiL y/t\l \ what wou'<l you have ? 

Trap, Don't you love Money above any thing in the 
Worl d « ■ ■ ■ except one. 

JFiL I except nothing. / 

* Trap. Very good And pray, how many Let- 

. ters do yoa exped to be paid for, when O^avh has mar- 

ry^d your Miftrefs, and has no Occafion to write to her t 

Look vou Child, tho' you ^are of Council for him» ufe 

him like a true Lawyer, make DiC<&lties where there 

are none, that he may fee yon where he needs not. 

Diibatch is out of pradjce, Dehiy makes long Billi; 

ftick to it, once g^ him his Came, there's no more 

"" Advice to be paid fbr* 

F//. What do you mean ? 

Trap, Why, that for the fame Reafbn, I have no mind' 
to put an end to my own Fpt$, fay manytng my Mailer; 
While th<nr are Lovers, they will always have CXxafion 
for a Confident, and a Pimps but when they marry— —« 
Serviteur— — good night Vails, our Hajrveft is over i 
What d'ye think of me now ? 

Fi/, Why,— ——I like whaf yoa fay very wdl ; 
But I don't know, ray Friend,, to me - that 

fam^ Faoc of yours looks like Ac Title-page to a whole 

C VobuBo 
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Volume of Roguery. ..rH---r-^ What, is*t you drive H ? 

3>flp. Money, Money, Money- Dou't you kt your 
Miftrefs marry QOmwa. J'll da my bcft to hinder my 
Mafter : Let you and I lay our Heads together to keep 
them afuader, and fo inakc a Penny of 'em alJ th/ep. 

ViL Look you. Seignior, I'll ai^ct you. half way, 
and confefs to yo^, I M wde a rough draught of 
this Projca my felf : But, fay I fhou'd agree mth yoa. 
CO go tn iipc»'t,wklt«Kairi«y cap ywffv^ W for per- 

fiU'maBce of ^irticlw ? « r • 

- -fr^. M«rc Oian 8«n4 oi? JudgoKin^r^-^wy Term ua 

Cuftody. . 

r,7. Ah ! tBal wotft do. 

Triii^ No, my Love, why, there's many a fwcct Bit 
ift't-— Tafte; it'. iQpnif^ tQ ktfs h$r, Jhe 

Trap. Faith yOP mH* givc bw pn^^ 

Vif, Indeed^ my Frieiid^ yoa 9^t top ugly for me ; 
tho' I am not haadfome my fdf,, I lov^ taplay withr 
thofe that are. , n ». n r 

<rr^/». And yet,' mtthuAs. aju-hontjft F^ow of my 
Size and Comf)lo»ioo. in a caiielefe Ppftur^, playing the. 
fool thus with his Money . ^ , ,.^ , 

rf^j a Pur/0, Jhetu^ms tt^ nn4. h hjfes htr. 

ViL Flhah ! -WolL, if 1 mMft-, comf tben.-^-^ To 
fee how a Woman may Iw 4flceiv^ «. ftrA Sighx of a 

^^*, Nay then, tala a^fftowJ Thougju Q^wc^ Child. . 

D Ma. Hah ! — This is taymg ^^^ ffc»^ tpg5thcr/ 
Indeed. ^^ r J^'^^"^* 

to my Miftrefc, Oipipto thf Gayd<»r*-»-4Ul cp«i^ ty^ 

prcfcnily. • ' ' 

T/V Pfhah '! be gone, I fey- [5^^*^/ the Lutir. 
ITrap, Hill * ' [Ti-app«ati t^daas I>e« Manuel, 

VJhi^U fijily behind. 

ViL Madam J Madam I Ah I . . . ' - ^ i>f - 



or I'll murder you. * " IDratv^ 

Fil. Ah r lud I O lud ! there ? ther« f mufaJting. 
D, Ma. Now we (hall fee what my Gentle«iaawda'd 

k at. lRisuis.1 ' Mj dt^r AngtU 

Hah ! Soft and Impudent. 

^ Depend upon mi at thi Gardm-dotr fy Jruin 

■ this E'Uining : Pity nrf Impatintee^ and he^ 

/iev£ you can ntvir comi too Joon to the ArnU 

of jcur O^vio. 

Z). Mm. Ah .' Now woa*d this rampaftt Rogue make 
no more of debauching ipy Gentlewoman, than the 
Gentlewoman wou'd 9i him, if he were to debaucii 
her— -^hold'! ■ iet'a fee, what docs he fay here — • 
um ? um f . \Riads to himfelf. 

Vil. What a Sow was I to believe this old . Fool durft 
do me any harm I but a Frighc*8 the Devil-*^ wou*d 
I had ftiy Letters again— -—-<nxiia* ^tis no grqat Matter I 
for as my Friend Trappanti f^s, delaying 0^4<v/b's Bur- 
£nefsy. is doing my own. 

D, Ma* iRiading} 7 — : Vtn um ! /uro Jhe k 

fafe out of the Window, O ! there the Mine is to be 

,^rung then the Q^ntleman makes a warm Siege 

on'c in troth f and- one wou'd think was> in a fair way 
of carrying the Place, while he has fuch an admirable 
.^py in the middle of the Town— —now were 1 10 
a6t like a true Spaniards I ought to rip up this Jad« 
for more Intelligence ; But I'll be wife, a Bribe and a 
Lye will do my Bufmefs a neat deal better. Now, Gen- 
tiewoman; what d'ye think in your Confcience I ought 
to do to ye? ... 1 

Vih What I thin^ in my Con&uence you'll not do to 
jne^ ,0^fce a Frienji of me. » * ■ , Yon fee, Sif, I dare 
be an Enemy. 

/>.. Ma. Nay, thou doft not want Courage, V)\ fay 
that {pr thee : But is it p<#bie any x^ii^ can nuke thee 
iioneft ? - ' . 

C % Fili 
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Fsi. Whit do yott fuppofie would make me othcs^ 
wife? 

D,Ma. Monejr. 

#7/. Voo have nidLt it* 

D. Aff, And woQ*d the fiune Sam n&ke thee fureljr 
eoe as t'other } 

ViL That I can*t fiiy neither : One moft be heaneir 
than t'other, or elfe the Scale can't turn. 

D. Mm. Say it be ib : Woa'd that tarn thee into my 
Int'pcft? 

ViL The very minote yoo torn into ttine^ Sir : Judge 
yottffelf here iiands Oaamo with a Letter, and 

two Pieces to give it to my Mtftrefs -—^ There ffaind 

you with a Hem ! and foar Pieces 1 ■ ■ where woa*d 
the Letter go d'ye think \ 

D. Ma. There needs no m o r e ■ I'm convinc'd^ and 
win truft thee— —there's to encourage thee befbrc- 
handy and when thou bring'ft me a Letter of O^mvio^s, 
rU double the Sam. 

r//. Sir, ril do't— — -and wiU take care he fliall 
write prefoidy. i4fide. 

D. Ma. Now, as yoa exptB, l (hon'd believe you, 
be gone, and take no notice of what I have difco- 
ver'd. 

ni. I am domb. Sir [Exit Viletta. 

D. Ma* So \ this was done like a wife General : And 
now I have taken the Counterfcarp, there may be fome 
Hopes of nuking the Town capitulate ■■ Rofara. 

» [Unlocks tbi Cioftt. 

Enter Rofara. 

Rof, Did you call me. Sir ? 

2>. Ma. Ay, Child : come, bechearful; what I have 
to <tiy to you, Vm fure ought to make you fo. 

Rof, He has certainly made fome Difcovery : VihUa 
did not.cry out for nothing What (hall I do— 

diflemble. {Afid^ 

i>. Ma. In one word, fet your Heart at rcft» tor yon 
Ihall tcast^ Don FbiUf this very Evening. 
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S^ That's bat ihort Warning for the Gentleman, as 
^ell as myfelf; for I don't know that we ever iaw 
one another : How are yon fore he will like me ? 

D, Ma. O ! as for that matter, he ihall fee yoo pre- 
fently ; and I have made it bis Intereft to like yoo— 
Bat if yoa are flill positively refolved upon OSamoy TU 

make bat few Words poll off your Clothes, and go 

to him. 

Hof. My Clothes, Sir ? 

2>. Ma. Ay, for the Gentleman ihan't have a— Raf 
wth yoa. 

Kef, I am not in hafle to be ilarv'd. Sir. 
D. Ma. Then let me fee yoa put on your bed Airs^ 
and receive Don Fhilip as you mou*d do. 

"Rof. When do you expedl him. Sir ? * 

D. Ma, Exped him, Sir ! he has been here this Hour, 

Si r I only ftaid to get you out of the Sallens— i* 

He's none of your Hum drums, all Life and Mettle t 
Odzooks, he has the Courage of a Cock, a Duel's buc • 
a Dance to him : He ha& been at Sa ! Sa \ Sa for 

you already. 

Rof. Well, Sir, I Ihan^t be afraid of his Courage; 
fince I fee you are refolv*d he ihall be the Man— — • 
He filall find me a Woman, Sir, let him win' me an4 
. wear me as foon as you pleaJe. 

D. Ma. Ah ! now thou art my own Girl ; hold but 

in this Humour one quarter of an Hour, and I'll toft 

thee t'other Bufhel of Dobloons into thy Portion — Hcr» 

bid-a — Come, Til fetch him myfel f flic's in % 

rare Cue, faith : ah ! if he does but knick her now. 

\Exif Don Manuel. 

Rof. Now I have but one Card to play if that 

don't \k}^^ my Hopes are crufh'd indeed: If this young 

Spark ben't a downright Coxcomb, I may have a Trick 

' to tarn all yet ■ dear Fortune, give him but 

common Senfe, I'll make it impoffible for him to lik^ 

•Here they come — \Wa(k$ cankfy^ anifivgu 

ril rove and /V/ rangi ^ ■■ 

C } Sntif^ 
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£i»/^r Doa Manuel c/;^ HypoUta. 

Hyp. /V/ iS?«^ Mnd rU^Mtfgi'-'^ [Sings with If^r. 

Z>. A/4. Ah, he has \\tx \ h« hac iher. I 

/^t/. Madam, I kiis your Ladylhip's Hands, I find by 
your Gaiety you are so Stranger to my Bufincfs; per* 
haps you expedled I fhou'd have come in with a grarc 
Bow, and a long Speech ; but my A&ir*s in a Httle 
«ftQre hade, therefore, if you pleafe, Madain, •wt')! cut 
the Work fhprt ; be thoroughly intimate at toe iiril , 
fight, and fee one aoothej^s Homours in a quarter of 
an hour, at well as if we had been weary of them this 
Twelve-month* 

D.Ma, Ahf 

Rrf T<Mh» Sir^ I thudcy^u are very much in th« 
light ; TJie iooner 1 foe you^ the iboner I (hall know 
whether I like you jo^ not. 

J^. Pihah ! as for that mattv* you'll iod m« a verjr 
faOuonaUe IJusband s 1 flian't «xpeft my Wi^e to te 
over fond of me. 

Jt9f. But } l^ve to be in the Faflifon loo» 6ir«in uicing 
|he Man I have a mind to. .' 
; l^. Sajr you fo ? why thea take me aa fixm u you 
pleafe. 

It{^, I only ilay for my Mind, Sir i aa foon as ever 
that coo^ to me, upon my word» I am ready to wait. 
4tpon.you. 

Hyp. WelL Madam* a quarter of an hour lhallbi«ak 
no i^aarea " ■ Sir, if youUl iind an Qccaiion to leave 
Us ak>iie» I fee we ihail come to a right Uaderftanding 
jH'efently. 

D.Ma. VW do't^Sir : Well, Child, fpeak in thy Con- 
ibenc^, is no^ he a pretty Fellow ? 

lUf. The Gentleman's very well, Sir ; but methinka 
V l^*s a little too youiig for a Hutband. 

D' Ma. Vouiig ! a fiddle : you'll 6nd him Old enough 
for a Wife, I warrant ye : Sir, X muA beg your Pardoix 
for a mpmem : But;, if you pleafe, in the mean time, 

. / ru 
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I'll \et»t foa mj Daughter^ And fe pmy sKike your beft 
of ^et. lExif Don ManueL 

M^. I tliatik ye. Sir. 

[Hyp. Jfands fometimes muti, looks €mrtltjly «# 

' Kofafa) unijhefmiks as in C»ntempt efhim. 

•Why now, methinks, Madam, yon had as good put okk 

a real Smile, for I am-doom'd to be the happy Matii yoo 

fee. 

Ref, So my Father (ays, Sir. 

Hyp. I'H take his Word. 

Rqf. A bold Man^-^-but he'll break k. 

Hyp, He won't. 

Roj: Hemaft. 

Hyp, Whether he will or no f 

Rof. He can*t help it now. 

Hyp. How fo, pray ? 

Aff. fiecaufe he has pmmisM you, yoa (hall marry me ; 
•«»d he has always prOftiis*d Ae I ^ould marry the Man 

I COttId iKNt. 

Hyp. Ay^^"'^ that is, he would oblige yoa to lovt 
iht MaftvOn fhould many. 

R&f, The Man that I marry Will be iure of my Love p 
but for the Man that marries me, " ■« ' ■■ " ' ■ Mercy OM 
hfm. 

J^p, No matter f&t that, FU marry you. 
• fv/: Come, I don't believe yoa are fo ilLnatut\l. 

Hyp. Why, doft thoa not like me, ChUd f 

Ro/, Um— No. 

Hyp, Whai*s the matter f 

Rof. The old Fault, 

Hyp, What? 

Rof, I don't like yoUr 
. ^p. Is that all } 

Rof No, 

H^, That^ hard, the reft, 

Rof That you won't like. 

Hyp, rn ftand it— ——try me. 

Rof Why then, in (hort,> 1 like another: iinother 
Maft» SiiV has gpt into my Head, and has made fuck 

C 4 work. 



work there, you'll never be able to fet me to righti tt 
long as yod live ■ "What <i*yc think of me now. 
Sir 7 Won't this ferve for a Reafon why you fhouM^no^ 
marry me f 

Bjp, Um'— — the Reafon it a pretty fmart fort of a 
Reafon truly, but it won't do — f-to be ihort with ye^ 
Madam, I have ration to believe I (hall be difinherited 
if I don't marry you. 

R9/I atid what have you reafon to believe you ihdl 
be, if you do marry me ? 

Hyp In the Spanijh Fafluon, I fuppofe, Jealoua to • 
degree. 

Rof, Yba may be ut the Ewgli/B Fafliiooi and (omt- 
thing elfe to a degree. 

Hyp. Oh ? if 1 have not Courage enough to prevent 
that. Madam, kt the World think me in the Englr^. 
City*fafhion content to a degree. Now here in Spain^ 
Child, we have fuch TluQgs as Back-rooms, barr'd 
Windows, hard fare, Poifon» Daggers^ Bolts, Chains.. 
and fe forth. 

Rof, Ay, Sir, and there are fuch Things as^ribe^ 
Plots, Shams, Letters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Con« 
indents, aiad fo forth. 

Hyp. Hey ! a very compleat Regiment indeed ! what 
a World of Service might thefe do in a quarter of an hour, 
with a Woman's Courage at the head of *em I ^ Really, 
Madam, your Drefsand Humour have the prettied loofc 
French Air, fomething fo Quality, that let me die, Ma» 
dam, I belkve in a Momh I inould be apt to poifoxi 
ye. 

Rof. So r it takes. [Afide.^ And let me die. Sir, I 
believe I (hould be apt to defer ve it of ye. 

H)p. I ihall certainly do'c. 

Rof, It muft be in my Breakfail then ■ for I 

fiiould ceruinly run away before the Wedding-Dinner 
came up. 

Hyp, That's over-afted, but I'll ftartle her. [jifidi. 
Then I muft tell you. Madam, a Sfantjb Husband may 
he provoked as well as a Wife, 

Rof. 
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^9/. Mf Life oD*t, his Revenge is not half b fureet >. 
and if fke*s provok*d, 'tis a thoaiand to one but ibc licks 
her Lips before flie*s nail'd in her Coffin. 
, Hyp, You are very gay» Madam.- 

Rop 1 fee nothing to fright me, Sir ? for I cannot be* 
litvc you'll marry me now —^ I have told ye iny Ha** 
jnour, if you like it» you have a good Stomaclu 

Hyp. Why truly ypu may probably lie a little heav^ 
upon t, but I can better dig^ you than Poverty ; as for 
your Indination^f 1*11 Ibeep your Body honeft however ;* 
that Audi beloekt np^ and if you don't love me» thea 
— - I'll ftab ye; . [Carelejly^ 

R$f. Widi what> your Woids ^ it mnft be thofe yoai 
{ay after the Prieft tiien You^ll be able to d» 

vttf little eiie that will reach my Heart, I aflure ye: • 
Hyp. Well, well. Madam* you need not give yourlelf 
' half this trouble, I am heartily eonvinc'd you will make: 
the damnedft Wife that ever poor Dog of a HusbanH 
wifli'd at the Devil: But really, Madam, you are v^rf 
unfortnnatei; for notwithftanding all the mighty pain» 
you have taken, you have met with a pofitive Coxcomb^ 
that's ilill juil Fool and Stout enough to marry you*. 
Rof. 'Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed.. 
Hyp. Madam, you rally ytry well, *ds confefi :. Biit 
BOW if you pleaft, we'll be a little ferious. 

RoJ-, I think I am — What does he meanf. ^4fiJei. 
Hjfp. Come, come, this Humour is as much aflcded at 
my own : I could no more bear the Qualities yoii iaiy youi 
have, than I know you are guilty of 'em : Your pretty Arte 
in itriving to avoid, have charm'd me. Had you beenpre^ 
dfely Goy,.or Over-modeft, your Virtue then might hava 
been fufpedled. Your fhewing me what a Man of Senfe 
fliould hate, oonvinoei me you {enow too what he ought ta 
love s and (he that's once fo well acquainted with, thd 
Charms of Vinuer never can for(ake it. JT both admire and 
love yod now : You've made what only was my IntereS 
my^ Happing, At my firft View 1 woo'd ye only to fe- 
ature a fordid Fortune, which now I overjoyed,, could part 
withi^ nay, with Life> with any thin£^ taporchafe yowt 
imrivaTdUcart* . C^ Rt^ 
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Rof. Now I am plung'd indeed. {Afidt^l Wdl, Sir, I 
own you have difcover'd me ; and fince you have oblig*d 
mc to befcrious, I ^ow, from my Sincerity* protcft my 
Heart's already given, froavwhence no Power nor latere^ 
ihaU recall it/ ^ 

^3l>' I iiate fay Intercfl, and «vottId owe no Power or 
Title but to Love» 

J^9f. U, as you fay, you think I find a Charm in 
Virtue, you*Jl know too thfre*s a Cham in ConlUncy : 
Jou ought tp fcojrn me, (bouM I flaiter you with Hope> 
itDce now you are a/Tur^d I «uft be falfc bsforc I am he 
your« : If what Tve faid feems cold, or too negleftful of 
your Merit, call it not Ingmtitude dr Scorn, but €uth 
unmov'd, and Joftice to the Man I love. 

Hyp. Death f I have fool'd away my Hop«, ftie muft 

confent, and foon, or yet Fm loft i4fide^ 

' ^ '^^ ^^ feems a little thflHghtfuI, if he has Honour^ 
' ^ere roav yet be Hopes. 

Hyp, It muft-r* p- it can be only fo, that way I 

make her fure, and fervc my Brother too. ^Jfide.l Well, 
Madam, to let you fee Fm a Friend to Love, tho' Lovc'a 
»n Eneir^y to me, give me but a feeming P^oof that O^a* 
'vio is the undifputed Matter of your Heart, and I'll 
forego the Power your Father's Obligations give me, and 
dirow' my Hopes mto hie Arms with you. 

Rof Sir, you confound me with this Goodnefs. A 
Proof ! is't poifible ! will that content ye? Command me 
to what Proof you pleafe ; or if you^U truft to my Sin* 
eerily, let thefc Tears of Joy convince you : Here, oa 
iny Knees, by all my Hopes of Peace I fwear— ^ 

Hyp. Hold, ■ Swear never to make a Husband 

iut OSia'vio, 

* JRo/ I fwear, and Heaven befrknd me as 1 keep^ 

this Vow inviolate. 

Hyp. kife, Madam, and now receive a Secret, which 
I need not charge you to be careful of, fmce as well 
your Quiet as my own depends upon it. A little com- 
mon Prudence between us, in all probdibility, before 
Night, v^y mai^ us happy in our fepaxate Wifliei. • 
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Rof. What mean you^ Sk ? Sure you are fome Ai^el 
Sax to ay Deliverance. 

J^/. Truly, Madam, t have been ofteo told fo : Bat 
like moft Angels of my kind,, there is a mortal Man in- 
the World, who I have a great Mind ihould know that 
I am »but a Woman. * 

Rof. A Woman ! Are not you DoA Fhiiipj^ 

Hyp, His Shadow, Madam, no more : I juft ran be» 
£yre fam *^vf» *&d after hSmtoo* 

R^f I am amfeuBaded^ ■ ■ . n A Woman V 

Hfp. As amnt a Woman fi«aa Top to Toe> at even 
Man run lAaA lor. 

jRo/T Nay, then )«>a are aa An^^^ 

Hyf. Perhaps you*ll think me a little a-kin toone at: 
leaft ; OBanno^ Madam^ your Lover is my Brother; my:* 
Name Bfolita ; my Story you Ihall know at Leifure. 

Rof. Hjpolita! Nay, then, frqm what yoaVe (aid, 
and what 1 have heaid OBavw (ay of ye, 1 gocis your 
Story : Butthis was ^ extravagant a Thought f^ 

Hyp. That's true^ Madam,, it — it — it was a little 
^HfxaL about tnd^d^ I might hav$ found a nearer way 
.to Don Philip : But thefe Men are fuch tetchy things,, 
they can never ftay oae*^ time, always ia ha^^ jufi as ' 
.they pleafe now ; we are to look kind, then grave ; now 
fofc, then fincerc ■ Piddleftickl when» may be, 

a Wc»nan has a new Suit of Knots on her Head 
So if we happen .not to be in their Hunour, forfooth^. 
then we arc Coquet, and Proud, and Vain; and then. 
.thty are to turn Fools, and tdl us lb ; then one pouts^ 
and t'other hufis, and fo at laft, you fee, there is fuch a^ 
Plague, that 1 don*i know » one doea nocx 

care to be rid of *em neithei\, 

Rof. A very generous Confeflion ? 

ii^k Well, Madam, now you know me throughly^ 
I hope you^ll think me as fit lor n Unsbaiid as anothen 
Woman* 

Ro/. Then I mufl marry ye ? 
Hyp. Ay, and fpeedily too ; for T expeft* Dow PMtfh 
tvcry Moment ; and if we don't look4ibottt U9,.he will be- 
n£t to forbid, the Banes. R<^jZ 
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Rof. If he comet, what fliall we do ^ 

Hyp. I am provided for him* ^--^ Here oomet yoor 
Fat her»— * he^t fecure. Come» put on i dumb confentins 
Air, and leive the reft to me. 

Rof. Well ! thh getting the better of mj wife Papa» 
won*c b^the leaft part of my Satis&fkion* 

Enter Don Kfanoel. 

D. Mm. So» Son! how does the Battle go nowl 
Ha>e camionaded flootly ? Does (he cry, ^wrtirT 

Hyp. My dear Father, let me embrace your Knees i 
my Life's too poor to make yoa a Retnm, Yoii 

have given me an Empire, Sir, I would not change to bo 
Grand Seignior. 

D, Ma* Ah Rogue! he hat done it ^ he has done it! 
he hat her ! ha ! is*t not (b, my little Champion ? 

Ujp ViAoriat Sir, the Town^s my own. Look here f 
and hcie. Sir I Thus have I been plundering this Half- 
hour, and thus, and thus, and thus, *iiU my Lips akc 
agaiUfc [-^#J ^'''» 

X>. Ma. Ah ! give me the Great Chair 1 can^ 

bear my Joy, ■■ ■ You rampant Rogue, could not 

ye give the poor Girl a quarter of an hour^s warning f 

Hyp, My Charmer f [Embracing Rofaca^. 

D. Ma. Ah f vri Cares are over. 

Hyp. O ! I told ye. Sir, --^ Hearts and Towns are. 
never too fiiong for a Surprife. 

D. Ma. Prschee be quiet, I hate the Sight of ye, -*^ 
Eojara! Come hither you wicked things come hithef^ 
X fay. 

Mfff. I am glad to fee you k well pleased. Sir. 

D. Ma. O ! I cannot live— I caa*t live ! it pours upoo^ 
me like a Torrent, I am as full as a Bumper, — it lont 
over at my Eyes, J ihall choke. — Anfwer me two 
Qoedions, and kill me outsight. 

Ref. Any tiiing that will make you more pleased. 
Sir. 

/>. Ma. Are you pofiilvely refolvcA (a marry thia 

GcDtieipan I 
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Jbof. Sir, rm conmc*d ^tb the £ril Match that can 
make me chappy i. 

/>. Ma. I am the mi&rabrA Dog alive ■ and 

I warrant yov are willing to marry him to morrow 
Morning, }£ I ihou'd ask yoo. 

Rof. Sooner, Sir, if yon think it necefliiry. 

2>. Ma. Oh ! this malicious Jade has a mind to deflroy 
me all at once Ye cnrfinl Toad ! how did you do 

lo get in with hf r fa \ [^ Hypw 

Kof. Come, Sir, take Heart, your Jqy won*t bealwayj^ 
fo troubleibme. 

2>. Ma. You \yt^ HalTy, I (ball be plagued with it at 
longasIKve. 

Hyp. You muft not live above two Hours then. 

D, Ma. I warrant this raking Rogue will get her with 
Child too I (hall have a yoong fquab Sprnmiard- 

upon my Lap, that will fo Grand- papa me I i ' ■■ 
Well ! what want you. Gloomy £ice I 

' EnUr M Servant. 

Sir^* Sir, here's a Gentleman defices to fpeak witb 
you ; he fays becomes from Se'vil. 

D. Ma. From Se^iJf ha! prithee let him. go thither 
again. ■ Tell, him I am a little bufy aboot bdng 

overjoyed. 

, Hyp: My LifeDn't, Sh*, dds nraft be the Fellow that 
my Servant told you of, employ'd by O^avU. 

D. Ma. Very likely. 

Ettfif Trappanti* 

Tra^. Sir,. Sir, -— News, iSJews f! 

D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow ha&a good merry Face noir 
■1 like him. Well ? what doft thou fay, Lad ?*-^ 
But hold^ Sirrah i Ua& any fiody told .thee how it. ia> 
with me F 

Trap. Sir ! 

D. Ma. Ih you know» Puppy>- that I am ready 10* 
cry i 
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Trsf. Ctyp Sir ! fcr What? 

D. M». Joy ! Joy! you Whelp; my Cares are dref^ 
Madam's to marry youi: Mailer, Sitr$k, and I am as 
wet mkti Joy, at if I ImmI been thrown imo a Sea full of 
good Luck — Why don*c you cry, Dc^ ? 

Tri^. Uh ! Well, Sir, 1 do—— Sat now if you plcafe^ 
kt me tell you my Bufinefs. 
' D. Ma. Well, what's the matter. Sirrah f 

^rap. Nay, no great Matter^ Sir, only -*— • Sfybet^ 
is come, that^sall. 

/>. Ma. Siyi9oks ! what, the Bambooscler f ha f ha ! 

frt^* He, Sir, he. . 

D. Ma. I'm glad of it, faith now I Jhall hare- 

a little Diverfion to moderate my Jby — **-— l^wait 
en th^ Gentleman myfcl f don*t yon be out of the 

Way, Son, I'll be with ye prefeml^ O my 

Jaws \ this Fit will carry me off. Ye dear Tdad, sood- 
iy. ' . ' [Exit^ 

Hyp. Ha ! ha ! ha ! the old Gentleman^t as merry as 
a Fiddle ; how he'll iUrt when a String fnaps in the 
middle of his Tune! , 

J^/. At lead wtihall make him change it, I believe; 

Hyp, That we (hall, and here comes one that's to plajp^ 
■ponJiim* 

Enter Flora 6afii^. 

; Fih Don Phibp! where are ye? linuft needs fpeak 
with ye. . Begging your Ladyihip's pardon. Madam. 
l<whijpers Hyp.} ^ta^d to your Arms^ the Enemy's at 
the Gate, faich. Bat Tv^ juft thought of a fare Card to 
win the Lady into our Party. 

Rof. Who can this Youth be fhe Is fo jfemlliar with> 

iie muft certainly know her Bufinefi here, and fhe is it" 

duc'd to trufC him. What odd things we Women are! 

.never know our own Minds: How very humble now 

has her Pride made her f 

Hyp, [To Flo. J I like your Advice fe wcjl, that to tell 
ye thel>iitb, I have made bold to take it before yoo 
gave it mev 
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Fib.ils't poffibte! 
• Ihp: Come, Pll introduce ye. 

fio. Then the Bofinefs is done. 

Hyp, Madam, if your Ladyihijp pleafes; \To Rof. 

Rtff, Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir ? 

Hj^. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman^ at 
your Service. 

Rof. Gentlewoman I Wluit^ are we all going inta 
Breeches then } 

F/o. That usM to be my Foil, Madam, when I wore 
a Needle ; bat now I have got a Sword by my Side> 
J (hall be proud to be your I^ylhipV humble Servant. 

Kof. Troth I think it's a pity you (hould either of 
^you ever part with your Swords: I never faw a prettier 
Coupfe of Jdroit Cavaliers in my Life. 

Fb. E^ad, I don't know how it is. Madam, but me- 
thinks chefe Breeches give me fuch a mettlM Air I cant 
help fancying but that I left my Sex at Home in my 
Petticoats. 

Hyp. Why faith, for ought I know, hadfl thou been, 
born to Breefche, inftead of a Fille ie Chambrey Fortune 
might have made thee a Beau Garfin at the Head of a* 
Regimental — But hufh 1 there^ Don Pbiiip^ and the 
old Gentleman : We muft not be feen yet ^ if yoo pleafe 
to retire^ Madam, 111 tell you how we intend to deal 
with 'em. 

Rof, With all my Htf art. — — Come^ Ladies ■' \» 
'Gentlemen, I beg your Pardon* [£;r/i«r^ 
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ACT IV. 



ffj# SCENE cor^tinues. 

Mniir Dm Manuel oM^Doik Philip^ 

D. Afa-XT/ELL, Sir! and fo you were robbM ot 
VV yo"' Portmantuc, you fay, ziToltdo, ia 
which were all your Letters and Writings relating ta 
your Marriage with my Daughter, and ihat'i the Rea- 
fbn you are come without *enu ,. 

D. Ph. I thought. Sir, you might rcafonably tekt it 
ai, ftiouM I have Iain a Week or two in Town without 
paying you my Duty : I was not robb'd of the Regard 
1 owe my Fathcr*^s Friend: That, Sir, I Juive brought 
with me, and 'twould have been ill Manners not to have 
paid it at my firft Arrival. ,^ 

D. Ma. Ah! how fmooth the Spark is! l^fi^rX 
Well, Sir, I am pretty confiderably glad to fee you : But 
I hope you'll cxcufe me, if, in a Matter of this Confc 
qucnce, I feem a little C^QtiousL 

D. Ph. Sir, I Ihatft propofe any immediate Progrefc iji 
my Affair, 'till you receive frefti Advice from my Father ^ 
in the mean< time, I (hall think myfelf obligM by the 
bare Freedom of your Houfe, and fuch Entertainment a» 
you'd, at leaft, aftord a common Stranger* 

D\ Ma. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my Houfe I 
Yes, that he may be always at Hand to fecure the maio' 
Chance for my Friend 03avio : — — But now I'll have 
a Touch of the Bamboozle with him.«^— Look ye. Sir, 
while I fee nothing to contradid what you &y you are,, 
d'ye fee ? You ihall find me a Gentleman, 
^ A Ph. So my Father told me. Sir- 

£>..M4^ 



SIfi Wou*D, md She Woxj'd Not* 55 

D. Ma. Bttt then, on the other Hand, d'ye fee ? a 
Maii^s Honefiy is not always written in his Face ; and 
(beggiDg your Pardcm) if yon fhou^d prove a damn*d 
Roeae now, d'ye fee ? 

D, Ph. Sir, I can*t, in Reafoni take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your Caation. 

D. Ma. Civil RafcaL [ji^t.'\ No, no, as you (ay, t 
hope yott won't take it ill neither: For how do I know, 
you know, but what yon tell me ( bq;png your Pardon 
"again. Sir ) may be ail a Lye ? 

D. PL Another Man indeed, might fay the iame to 
you : But I ihall take it kindly. Sir, if yon fuppofe n^ 
a Villain no oftener than you have Occaiion to fufpeS 
me. 

/>. Ma Sir, you fpeak like a Man of Honour, *cts 
confeft, bat (begging your Pardon again. Sir) fo may it 
Rafcal, too, fometimes. ^ t 

D. Ph. But a Man of Honour, Sir, can never fpeak 
like a RafcaL 

/>. Ma, Why then witli your Honour^s leave. Sir, is 
there no body here in Madrid that knows you ? 

D. Ph. Sir, I never faw Madrid, ^till within thefe two 
Hours : Tho* there is a Gentleman in Town that knew 
me intimately at Sentil, I met him by acddent at the 
Inn where I alighted; he^s known here, if it will give 
yon any prdent Satis&dion, I l>elieve I could eauly 
produce him to vouch tot me. 

D. Ma, At the Inn, by ye, did you meet this Gentle* 
nsan : What's his Name, Pray ? 

D. Pb, OSavio Cruzado. 

D. Mk. Ha! My Bnlfy Confeilbr: This agrees Word ^ 
fcr Word with hcsadikTraHantr* Intelligence !— [^Jtde.'] 
Well, Sir, and pray, what does he give you for th^ 
Job ? 

D, Ph. Job, Sir f 

D. Ma. Ay^ that is, do you undertake it ontofGood- 
fellowihip ? or ire you to have a fort of Fellow-feeling in 
Ihe matter \ 



D. Ph, Sir, if 3foa believe me to be the Son of Don 
FtrndTtdvy I ntuft tdl ye, yotrr Manntr of receiving 
'ttt^ h mbiki you ought not to fuppofe can pleafe him, 
or I can thank you for$ if you thinltme an frnpoftor, 
I'll cafe you of the Trouble -of fofpc£lrng me, and 
leave your Houfe *till I can bring better Proofs who I 
ftra. 

D. 3f«. Do fo, Friend; and in the mean time, d^y^ 
fee? Pray give my humble Service to the Politician, and 
telL him, that to your certain Knowledge, the old Fel- 
low, the oM Rogoe, and the old Put, d*&e? knows how 
to Bamboozfe as well as himitlL 

D. Ph, Poittidan! and fiamboozle! Pray, Sir, let 
me underftand you, that I may know how to anfwer 

i>. Ma, Come, come, don*t i>e difcourag*d, Friend» 
■ femetimes you know, the ftrongeft Wits moft 

fill; yon have ftn admirable Head, ^scoxfeU, with aa 
able a Face to it as ever ftuck upon two Shoulders : 
Bat who the Devil can hdjp ill Luck ? For it happens at 
this time, d'ye fee? that hwon^t do? 

D. Ph. Won't dp, Sir ? 

Z>. Ma. Nay, if you wouH onderfiand me now, here 
comes an honeft Fellow now, that will fpeak^youpoittt- 
Uank to tiie Matter. 

Enter Trapptoti. 

Come hither. Friend: Doft thou know this Gentle* 
man? 

Trap. Ble{s me, Snr ! is it you ? Sir, thia i^ my old 
Matter I livM with at 5wi7. 

D. Ph. I remember ihce, thy Nannie's TrappMnH, thos 
wert my Servant when I firft went to travel. 

Trap> hj^ Sir, and above tweni|y Months after yoa 
fame hometoo. - 

D. Ph. You fee. Sir, jthis Fellow know^ me, 

D. Ma. O ! I nevec^queilion'd it in the Icaft, Sir : 
Prithee whatS this worthy Gendeman's Nanie, Friend ? 
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Trap, 6ir, your Honour hai heftrd me talk of him a 
thoufanf times; his Name, Sir, his Name's Guzman; 
his Father, Sir, M Ddn GMzman, is the rooft eminent 
Lawyer in Se^il; was the rcry Perfon that drew up the 
Settlement and Articles of my Mailer*s Marriage with 
your Honour's Daughter: This Gentleman knows all 
the Particulars as well as if he had drawn Vm up htm- 
felf. But^ Sir. I hope there's no Miflake in 'em, that 
may defer the Marriage. 
' D. Ph. Confufion! - 

D. Ma. Now, Sir, what' fort of Anftrcr d'ye think 
iit to make nief 

D. Th, Now, Sir, that rnH)blig'd in Honour not to 
leave your Houfe, 'till I, at leaft, have fcen the Vil- 
lain that calls hin^felf Don Pi?iiip^ that has robb'd me 
olF my Portmantue, and wou'd you, Siir, of your Ho- 
nour, and your Daughter- as ibr this Kaf- 
caJ ■ ■ > * * 

Trap. Sir, I demand Prote€iion. [Runs Mind D. Ma. 

Di Ma. Hold, ^, fince you are fo brisk, and in my 
own Houfe too, call your Mafter, Friend \ You'll find 
•we have Swords within can match yon. 

7r«^. Ay, Sir, I may chance to fend you one will 
take down your Conrage. [Exit Trappanti. 

^ D. Ph, I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muft confefs. the 
V^lany I &w defign'd agamft ny Father^s Friend had 
ttanfported me beyond good Manniers: But be afiiir^dt 
Sir, ufe me henceforward as you plcaie, I will detedt 
it, tho' I k>fe my Life. Nothing IhaU aftont mt now, 
'*till I have prov'dmyfeif your Friend indeed, and Don 
TirHanii% Son. 

Z>. Mr. Nay; look ye. Sir, I will be very civil too 
^ ' I won't fey a JVord — -— ^You (hall e'en fquab- 

ble it out by yenrifeivea : Not bot at ^ fame time thou 
art to me the merrieft FcUovr that over I faw in mj 
Life. 



Ent$r 
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Entir HypoHta^ Florai and Trappanti. 

Hjp. Who's this that dares ofurp my Name» and calll 
hmklfDoM Philip dt Ui Torres, 

D. fb. Ha f this is a yoang Competitor indeed. 

iJfide. 

fU, Is this the Gentleman, Sir ? 

Z>. Ma. Yes, yes, that's he: Haf ha! 

Z>. Ph. Yes, Sir, I'm the Man, who bat this Monir 
ing loft that Name upon the Road : Vm informM all 
impudent young Raical has pick'd it oat of ibme 
Writings in the Portmantoe herobb*d me' of, and hat 
brouglic it hither before .me: D*ye know any facht 
Sir? 

F/o. The Fellow really does it very weU, Sir.. 

D.Ma. Oh! To a Miracle? [4fi//. 

lijp. Prithee, Friend, how long doft thoa exped ,thy 
Impudence will keep thee out of a Goal ? Cou*d not 
theCb^rtomb that put thee upon this, inform thee too« 
tiut this Gentleman was a Magiftrate? 

D, Ma- Weil (aid, my little Champion. 

D. Ph. Now, in my Opinion, Child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own Condition : For, fup- 
pofe thy Wit and Impudence fliouM fo ha focceed, at 
to let thee luin this Gentleoian't Family, by really mar- 
rying his Daughter, thou canft not but know *cis im- 
pofiible thou fliouldft enjoy her long; a very few Days 
muft unavoidably difcover thee; in the mean time, if 
thou wilt fpare me the Trouble of expofing thee, and 
generoufly confefs thy Roguery, thus hx 1*11 rorgive thee; 
but if thou ftill proceedeft upon his Credulity to a Mar* 
riage yvith the Lady, don't flatter thyfelf, that all her 
Fortune fhall buy off* my Evidence ; for Vm bound in 
Honour^ as well as Law^ to hang thee lor the Rob- 
bery. 

Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind. 

F/o. Very civil, egad! 

Hyp. But mayn't I prefume, my dear friend, thia 
Wheedle was offcrM as a Trial of thit Gentleman*t Cjc- 
dulicy ? Ha! ha ! haf 
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* D. Ma^ Indeed* my Friend, *tis at very {hallow one : 
Canft thoa think I'ni fach a Sot as to btlieve, that if hd 
knew *cwere in thy Power to hang him, he wott*d not 
liave run away at the firft fight of thee? . . 

Trap. Ay, Sir, he maft l^ a dull Rogue indeed, that 
wou^d not run away from a Halter ! Ha I ha ? ha f 

D. Pb^ Sir, I ask your Pardon: I be«n now to be 
a little fenfibie of my Folly 1 perceive thii 

Gentleman has done his Bnnnefs with you efFe£laally : 
However, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, obliges me 
not to leave your Caufe, tho* Vtt leave your Hoafe im- 
mediatdy ; when you fee me next, you'll know Doii 
Pi&i/// from a Rafcal. 

D. Ph. Ah ! Twill be the fame thing, if I know a 
Rafcal from Don Philip: But if you pleaie, Sir, never 
give yonrfelf any fiirther Trouble in this Buiinefs; 
for^ what you have done, d^ye fee? is fo hs from in* 
terruptine my Daughter's Marriage, that, with this Gen- 
tleman*s Leave, I'm refolv*d to finiih it this very hour; 
fo that when yon fee youir Friend the Politician, 
you muft tell him you had curfedLuck, that's all. Hal 
ha! ha! 

D. Pb. Very well. Sir, I may have better when I 
fee you next* 

Hyp. Look ye. Sir, fince your Undertaking (tho' you 
defign'd it otherwife) has promoted my Happinefs, thus 
far I pafs it by, tho* I queftion if a Man, that fioops to 
dorfttch bafe Injuries, dares defend 'em with his Sword: 
However, now at leaft you're wam'ds but be aflur'd^ 
your next Attemp t 

D. Pb. Will fiartle ywi, my Spark : I'm afraid youll 
t>e a )^z humbler when you are hand-cuiRi tho* you 
won't take my Word againft him. Sir, perhaps another 
Mag^rate may my Oath, which, becauje I fee hid Mar- 
riage is in hafle, I am oblig'd to make immediately : If 
^e can out-face the Law too, I ihall be content to be 
(he Coxcomb then you think me. \fixit D. Philip. 

*' ■ J>.Ma 



D. Ma. Ah I poQr Fellow» he*s refolv'd to carry it off 
with a good Face however : Hal haf > 

Jrap. Ay, Sir» that's all he luis for'c indeed. 

Hyp. Trappautif follow him, and da as I direded* 

[^jifiJe to Trapl 
' ^rop. I warrant ye. Sir. \Exit Trapu* 

D. Ma. Ha ! my little Champion, let me kifs thee» 
thou hail carried the Day like a Hero ! Man nor Woman, 
nothing can (land before thee. 1*11 maketl^e Monarch 
of my Daugjuer immediately. , 

. Hyp. That^s the /WfW, Sir. 

D. Ma. Well Odd, my Lad ■ >Ah ! my Hcart'f 
going to dance again : Prithee let's in, before it gets 
the better of me, and give the Bride an Account of thy 
ViSory. 

I^. Sir, If yoa pkafe to prepare the way, t*ll march 
after you in Form, and lay my Laurels at her Feet, like 
9 Conqueror. 

2>. Ma. Say'ft thou To, my Htde Soldier? why then 
.ril fend for the Priefi, and thou (halt be married in 
Triumph. . • 

Hyp. Now Flora f 

Flo. Ay» now Madam, who (ays we are not Politl- 
ticiansl Td fain fee any turn of State managed with half 
this £)extericy. But, pray what is Trappanti detach'd 
fox? 

Hjp. Only to interrupt the- Motions of the Enemyn 
Girl, 'till we are fafe in our Tr/enches : For ihou'd Don 
Philip chance to rally upon us with an Algua^ile and a 
Warrant, before I a.ni fail tied to the Lady,, we may be 
routed for all this. 

Flo. Urappamti knows his Btt£neis, I hq)e. 

Hyp. You'll fee prefently— ^i^^-But huflil here comea 
my brother: I!oor Gentleman ! \i€^ upon Thorns too; 
iVe made Rofara write him a molL provoking Lett 
ter. , 

Flo. Nay, yon have an admirable Genius to Mifchj/ f ; 
But whax has poor O^aw done to yoo, that he mv^ bo 
plagu'dtoo? 
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Hyp. Well, dearf/(?r4;» ibm'l cbide; indeed this £bjill 
be the laft Day of my Reign. Come, now let's ijD,. 
kcq? up the old Doft'a H-t^mmir* and^kvgb at him. , 

Fia. Ay, there with zM my Heart. ' [Exeunt ^^ 

EftUr Q&z.via njoitb a Litter 9, and Viletta. 

Oa* Rofara h\k ! Diftraaioftl 

Vil. Nay, don't be in fuch a Paffion. 

t)ifiL. Confdii it ioo \ & changed wiohai an Hour f 

ViL Ah^ dtav Qit, if yoa had but (eon how cheyouagr 
Gentleman laid about him, you'd ha' wooder'd hoMnfiie 
Mdeut.ie-Ioflg. . 

Oa. Death! ^tis impoffible. 

ViL ComaiMi, Sir, common: I have known a prou«^ 
dar. Lady as nimble a» Qb»^ ■■» .- » .What will yoa lay 
that before the Moon changes, (he is not falfe to yoHn 
Kival? 

OA. Don't tortttreme, Viktta. 

Vih Come, Stn take heart ; my Lifti OB?t, you'll ber 
the happy Man at lail. 

OS, ThoaVtmad: Does fte not tell me, heceinher 
Letter, flie has herfelf coi^entcd to marry another? Nay, 
does not ihe infult me too with ar^^Yet lov«s me better 
than the Perfoa Ihe's to marry. 

■ ¥il, Infolt ! is that the bel^^u can make on!t \ Ah \» 
You Men have fuch Heads ! 

0£i. What doft thou mean ? 

ViL Sir, to be free with yoo; niy Miilrefs is grown 
wife at laft; my Advice, 'I perceive, begins to work 
ivith her, and your Bufinefs is done. 

O^. WiifttwasthyAdwice? ^ 

VtL Why, to give the Poft %& Husband Jta your Riit 
val, and put yea iu for»Depiity% You know the Btikfi- 
nefs of the Place, Sir, if you mind it ; by the Helpi of 
aF fe^ eood Stars, and a little MoonOnne, th^s^ma^y 
a £dr ^rquiiite may ifidi in y^fn way. 

OB, Thoa ra^eht FiluUii 'tj^ impoffible- ihe can 
faU id low* 
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ViL Ah» Sir ! jou .cAn\ think how Love will hambb 
t body. 

O^. rU believe nothing ill of her, 'till her own 
Mouth confefles it ; (he can never own this Letter. 
She can*t but know I fhou'd Hab her with Reproaches : 
Therefore, dear Viletta^ eafe^e of my Torments ; go 
this Minute, and tell her Tm upon the Rack *till 1 fpeiJc 
with her. 

yU. Sir, I dare not .fer the Wcdd ; the old Gentk* 
tttan*s with her, he^ll knock my firains one 
. Oa. I'll oratca thee with my Uft. 

ViL Sir» I woa*d not ventare to do it for— —for ■ ■ 
Jbr-^->Ye8y I wou*d for a Piftole. 

05. Confbohd her There, there *tii : Dear 

Yilttta^ be my Friend this time, and TU be thine for 
ever. 

ViL Now, Sir, you dcfcrve a Friend. {Exit ViL 

Oa. Sure this Letter moft be but Artifice, a Humoar, 

to try how Hs my Love can |>car, and yet me- 

thinks (he can*t bat know the Impodence of my young 
Rival, and her Father^s Importunity, are too prefling to 



we' are the Foob that crack our Brains to expound 
^em. ^ 



Now, d^r ViUtta. 

ViL Sir, fhe b^ your Pardon, they have jufl fcnt fi>r 
die Prieil, but they will be ghd to fee you about an 
Hour heoce, as foon as the Wedding^s over. , 

Qa. ViUtta. 

ViL Sir, ihe. fays in Sior^ihe can't poffiblyfpeakwkh 
you now, for (he is jufl going to be marry'd. 

oa. Death f Daggers ! Blood ! Confufion I and ten 
Ihoufand Furies ! 

Va. Hey^y I WhafsaU this for? 
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O^. My Brains arc tura'd, Vilttta, 

ViL Ay, by my Troth, fb one wouM think, if one 
cou'd but believe you bad any at all ; if you have three 
Grains, I^m fure you can't but know her 0)01 pliance 
with this Match, muft give her a little Liberty ; and 
can you fuppofe iheM deure to fee you an Hoar hen<^ 
if Ihe did not defign to make ufe of it ? . 

Oa. Ufe of it ! death ! When the Wedding's over ? 

ViL Dear Sir, but the Bedding won't be over, and I 
prefume that-s the Ceremony you- have a mind to be 
mailer of. 

OSi, Don't flatter. me, Viletta. 

Vil, Faith, Sir, J'ii be very plain, you are to me the 
dullefl Perfbn I ever faw in my Life ; but if you have « 
mind, I'll tell her ye won*c come. , 

Oxf?. No, don't fay fo, Viletta, , . 

ViL Then pray. Sir, do as ilie bids you ; doai't flay, 
here to fpoil your own Sport : You'll have the old Gen- 
tleman come thundring down upon ye by and by, and 
then we (hall hav& ye at your ten thoufand .Furies 

again -'ft] here's Company, good-by t'ye. 

\Exit Viletta: 

Enter Don Philip, his S<word dranjon^ and Trappanti* 

OSi, How now \ what's the meaning of this ? 
'Z>. Fh, Coine, Sir, there's no retreating now ; this you 
aiuftjullify. 

Tr^/. Sir, I will, and a great deal more: But pray^ 

Sir, give me leave to recover my Courage -^ 1 pro- 

teft, the kee& Looks of that Inllrument, have quit^ 
ifi^XtA it away. Pray put it up. Sir. . 

D, Ph. Nay, to let thee fee I had 'rather be thy 
Friend than Enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honeft : Dif'- 
charge thy Confcience like a Man, and I'll engage to 
make thefe five, ten Pieces. 

Enter a Ser'vant, 

Trai, Sir, your Bufinefs will be done eSeftaally. 

D D.Pb: 
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D. PL Here, Friend ! wiU yc tell ytur Mafttt I 
dtfire to fpeak with him i 

Oa. Don Fbilip! 

D. Fk, Oaa^i§ / This is ftn'tunate indeed, — — the 
only l^ftGe in the World I wou'd havt wiih'd to have . 
fbuad yoQ in. 

Oa. What's the matter ? 

D. Ph. You'll fee prefently—* but prithee how ltand» 
your Afikir with your Miftrefa ? 
' Oa. The Devil take me if I eta tdl ye-^^I doik*( 
know what to make of her ; about an Hoar ago fli« 
was for fcaling Walls to come at me, and this Mi* 
Mite— — -whipy Ihe's going to marcy the Stranger I 
tM yon of; nay, confefts too^ it it with her 
own Conienti and yet begs by all mcaas to iee me 
as foon as her Wedding's ovtr^-- > Isn't it very 

Ri'intir a Sirvant» 

2>. Ph^ Something gay indeed. 

Serv. Sir, my Mafter wUl wait on you pnefently. 

Qa. But the Plague on't is» my Ix>ve cannot bear 
this Jelling. Well, now how flandsyour A&ir ? 

Have yea fteli yoiyr Miflrefe yet ? 

D. Pb, No ; I can't get Admittance to her. 

oa. Hew lb? 

D. Ph. When I came le pa^ my Duty here to the 
old Gentlema n 

^a. Hcie ! 

B, P^ Ay, I Ibond an iaq^udent young Raftal here, 
before me» that had taken my Nameixpon him» robbVl 
me of my Portmanteau* a«d by Virtue of tone Bafcra 
there, knew all asy Conoeres to n Tkt]^; he has eold 
ft^phdiUe Tale to her Fa^r,'fkc'dhi» down that I'm 
•e Impodor, and^ if I don't this Minute prevent hisiy 
it going to marry the Lady. 

oa. Death ! and Hell I [Jfidi. 

What fort of Fellow was this Rafcal ? 

D. Ph. 
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p. Ph. A litd^ pot Coxcomb ; by his Impudence 
and Drefs, I ffxefa k\m to be Ibate fremei Page. 

04, A wlultt Whig, red Coat ^ 

D, PL Right, the very Piaure of the little EnziiA^ 
man we knew at Paris, 

Oa, QosoBi&^nl my Pnend, at laft, my Rival 

toa-^ Yet hold ! my Rital is jpasf Friend, he owns 

he has not HBen her yet— «-«* f^if^ 

2>. PA. Yott feem eonwn'd. *'''^^* 

G^. Undone for ever, oalefs dear PW/zV s fiifl niY 

/>. W. What's the matter ? 

Oa. Be generous and tel^ me: Have I ever yet 
de&rv'd yow Friendfeip ? ^ '^ 

D. PA. I hope my Aftions have qonfefe'd h, 

qa. Forgive my Fears, and fince 'tis impoffible 

yon pan ftot the. Fain of jovmg ber yon a^ cngag'd 

. to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever feenhir. 

let me conjure ye, by all the Ties of Honour, Friend- 

ihip and Pity, never to a^mpt her more. 

B, Ph, You amaze me I 

Oa. *TU the fame dear Creature I fo paffionately 

D. Ph. Ut poffibie } Nay. then be eafy in thy 
^ughts, OaaftU ) and now i dare oonfeis the Folly 
of my cnvn : Tm not forry thooVt my Rival here. In 

T^ ,^.1^*" "7 "^^^ Pliilofophy, l mull own the 

recret Wiflies xsS my Soul an; ftill Hypilita\ r 

know not why, but yet methisks the unaccountable Re- 

?«\L^TT^'^^^^'*» look like«i.Omen of feme 

"^^XJ^J^ '**'«• «ope of her I can't hcte 

thinking that nay F^tuie^il 4«folv«, 'ipigbt of he? 
Cracky, to make me one pay hapwr. ^ 

• O^ Qnjt bat ^A«, i;il.engage fhe fball be yours, 

• j^- ^^^ Not only that, but wiff aOift you. with my 
Life to |am her : I fhall eaiily excufe mym to my 
ftS* "^' ""^^^K ^ Miilrdi of my deareft 
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03. Dear Philips let me embrace ye :^ Bat how 

ihall we manage the Rafcal of an Impofior ? Suppofe 
yon run immediately, and fwear the Robbery agataft 
him? 

2>. PL I was jail going about it, but my accidental 
meeting with this Fellow has luckily .prevented me ; 
who, you muft know, has been chidf Engineer in the ^ 
Contrivance againft me ; but between Threats, Bribes, 
and Promlfes, hasconfefs*d the whole Roguery, and is 
now ready to fwear it againft him : So, becaufe I an- 
derfiand the Spark is very near his Marriage, J thought 
this would be the bed and fooneft Way to deted him. 

Oa, That*s right ! the lead Delay might have loft 
all ; befides, I am here to firengthen his Evidence, for 
X can fwear that you are the true Don Philip, 
D. Ph. Right I 

'Trap. Sir, with humble Sobmifiion, that will be quite 
wrong. 

06i, Why fo ? 

7rap, Becaufe, Sir, the old Gentleman is fubftantially 
convinced that *tis you who have put Don Philip upon 
laying this pretended Claim ta his Daughter, . purely to 
defer the Marriage, that in the mean time you mighc 
get an Opportunity ta run awa)^ with her ; fqi^' which 
Rcafon, Sir, youMl find ;yoar . Evidence will but fiy in 
your Face, and haftea the Match wifih.ybur Rival. 

i>. Ph. Ha! there's Reafon. in that.— » AIL your En- 
deavours will but confirm his Jealoufy of mc. ' 

O^. What wonld you have me do I" 

^rap. Don*t appear at the Trial, Sir. . 
Z>. Ph. By no means ; rather, wait a little in the Street : 
Be within call, and leave the Mani^ement to. me. 
Oa. Be careful, ^t^r.Phittp. 
.D. Ph, I always ofed to be more fortunate in ierving 
xny Friend than myfel£ ^ - 

Oa. But hark ye ! Here lives an Alguazile at the 
next Houfe, fuppofe I fhould fend himto.yQurto fecure 
the Spark in the mean time ? 

D.Ph. 
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D. Ph. Do fo : We muft not lofe a Moment 

Off. I won't fltr from the Door. 

D. P^. You'll foon hear of me ; away. [Exit 0&. 

Trap. So^ now I have divided the Enemy, there can 
be no great Danger if it ihould come to a Batde. ■ 

JSafia f here comes our Party. 

v. Pb. Sund afide till I call for you. [Trap, retires. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

' D. Ma. Welly Sir ! What Service have yoa to com* 
mand me now, pray ? 

D. Phi, Now, Sir, I hope my Credit will fiand a 
little fairer with you ; all I beg is .but your pacienc 
Hearing. 

. D. Ma. Weil, Sir, you ihall have it — But then I 

mufl beg one Favour of you too, whicn is, to make 

.the Bufmeis as ihort as you can; fbr» to tell ye the 

truth, I am not very willing to have any farther Troubk 

aboiit'it. 

- D. Pb. Sir, if Ij<ten*t now convince you of your 
Error, believe and ufe me like a Villain : In the mean 
time. Sir, I hope you'll think of a proper Paniihment 
^&T the merry Gendeman that hath imposM upon you. 

D. Ma. With all my heart, FU leave him to th/ 
Mercy : Here he comes, bring him Co a Trial as fix)* 
'.aa you pleafe. ' 

Enur Flora and Hypolita. 

Fi9. So ! Trapfanti has focceeded, he^s come without 
the Officers. \To Hyp. 

Hyp. Hearing, Sir, you were below, I didn't care to 
diilurb the Family, by putting the Officers to the trouble 
,of a needlefs Soirch; let me fee your Warrant, I'm 
ready to obey it. 

D. Ma, Ayf where'j your Officer ? 

F/o, I thou^t to have feen him march in States wiib 
an. Algiiazile before him. 

D. Pb. I was. afraidj Sir, upon f(^nd Thoughts, 

D 3 youjf 
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your BctflMTi v^old liot ftftf fbr a Warrant, thd* *tis 
f oflible ( may provide yoo, fbr 1 tliink thU Qtittle- 
man^s a Ma^jftriKt : itt the mean tim g i* ■ O ! ]iere» 

1 have prctailed wkh an Alguggale to wait opon yc* 

Eater Jf^m^stik. 

Alg* Did yott fend for nie. Sir ? 

D. Ph. Ay, iecure that Gentleman. 

p. Ml. Hold I httldi Sir ? aH Oi^ in o#der t 
this Gentleman is yet my Gueft, let me be £rA ac- 
qdainted with his Crime,- aild then I ihaJl better Imow 
^w he d^trm to be traced : And, that we may have 
90 hard Words upon one another, if you pleafe. Sir, 
let mefiril talk with you in private. \fhtf whiff »r. 

H^fL. Undone ! that Fad Traffami^ or that Villain, 
I know not wiikh, has at leaft miftaken or betray'd 
nef Ruined, p«ft Redemption! 

FU. Our Attairs, methinks, begin to look with a 
Tery indiflejeia P ji s d ' ■ Ha I fl^ old Dda feemi fur- 
ftmi ! I dokA like that^-^What iball w^ dd ? 

Ify^. I am at my Witi End. [jfMi 

FU. Then we mnft either canieis, or to Goal, tWs 
^oGtite. , 

f^. m father ilarye there thai be difeovenid t 
Should he at laft marry with Ro/ara, the v€ry Shamt 
of this Attempt would kiU me. 

F/o. Death Vwhatd*ye mean? that hanging Look were 
enough to cotifirm z Sofpidon ; ^ear up,, for Shajnib. 

liyf, Impoffible ! I am dafli*d, confounded ; if xhm 
haft any Courage left, fliew it quickly ; go, (jpeak be- 
fore my Feurs betray me. [4iA. 

D. Ma. If yon f;an nrake liiis appaarby any WitneA, 
Sir, I confefs 'twill furprize me indeed. 

FU, Ay, Sir ; if yda have ajsy Wdtnefles, we <efirc 
youM produce Viti. 

D. Ph. Sir, I have a Witnefi at your Service^ and. 
a fttbftantial otia« Hey ! Traffmai ( 

tnfif 
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Enter Trappanti. 

Now, Sir, what think ye ? 

Ifyp, Ha \ the Rogue winks— ^—->Tben there's Lift 
again, [yifide."] Is this your Witnefs» Sir ? 

D. Pb. Yes» Sir, this poor Fellow at laft, it feems^ 
happens to be hooeft enough to confefs himfelf a Rogue* 
and your Acoompiice. 

Hfp. Ha ! ha I 

D. Ph, Ha ! ha ! You are very merry. Sir. 

/>. Ma. Nay, there*s a /eft between ye» that's ctT'^ 
tain—— But come. Friend, what iay you to the BuA* 
nefs ? Have ye any Proof to ofier upon Oath, that this 
Gentleman is the true Don Philips and coofequendy 
this other an ImpoAor ? 

D. Pb. SpeaA boldly. 

Trap, Ay, Sir, but ihaU I come t» noHarmif I da 
^ak ? 

2>. Ma. Let it be the Truth, fmd Fll proteft thee. 

Trap, Are yot| fure I ihall be fafe. Sir? 

D. Ma. V\\ give thee my Woxd of Honour 1 fpeak 
boldly to thn Qmfttott. 

Trap. Well, Sir, finee I wA fpMk, then, in the Srft 
place, 1 ddtre your Honour wciild be pleafed t» cotnp 
jnftQd the Oiker to fecare that Genfleman. 

D Ma. How, Friend ! 

D. Ph. Secore me, Rafetl \ 

Trt^. fitr, tf I cM't be pvottaed, I ftill Atr* be 
able to fpeak. 

i). Ma. I warrttt thdc ' ■ What it it yon fty 
Friend \ 

Trap. Sir, as I was jnft bow crofling the Street, this 
Gentkman, with a Sneer in his Face, ukes am by tb« 
Hands, chi^ five Piltoies in vxf Palm (here they »«) 
ihnts my Fift doTe upon 'em, hfy dior Friind^ tefs k^ 
J9U muft do mi a Pita tfSirwce : Upon which, Sjr» I 
bows me him to the Gconnd, and de£/d him lo opea 
kisCafc. 

D 4 D.Pk. 
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D. Pb, What means the Rafcal ? 

D, Ma. Sir, 1 am as much amaz'd as you ; but pray 
let's hear him, that we may know his Meaning. 

Trap. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long Story 
of a Sham and a Flam he had juft contrived, he faid, 
io defer my Matter's Marriage only for two Days. 

V. Ph, Confufion^t 

Flo, Nay, pray, Sir, let's hear the Evidence. 

^rap. Upon the clofe of the matter. Sir, I found at 
laft by his Eloquence, that the whole BufineTs depended 
upon my bearing a little Falfe-witnefs againil my 
Mafter. 

Hyp. O ho r 

Trap, Upon this. Sir, I began to demur : Sir, fayi 
I, this Bufmefs will never, hold Water ; don't let me 
undertake it, I muft beg your Pardon; gave him the 
Negative Shrug, and was for fneaking off with the 
Fees in my Pocket. 

i). Ma, Very well ! > 

D. Ph. Villain ! 

FIq. and Hip. Ha ! ha F. ha I 

Trap, Upon this. Sir, he catches me faft hold by the 
Collar, whips out his Poker,' claps it within half an 
Inch of my Guts : Now, Dog! fays he, you fhall do 
it^ or within two Hours (link upon the Dunghill you 
came from. 

D. Pb, Sir, if there be any Faith in mortal Man f 

D. Ma, Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you (hall be 
heard prefently : Go on, Friend. 

• Trap, Having me at this Advantage, Sir, I began to 
think my Wit would do me more Service than my 
Courage ; fo prudently pretended out of Fear to com- 
ply with his Threats, and fwallow the Perjury r But 
now. Sir, beine under Proteftion, and at Liberty of 
Conlcience, I nave Honefty enough, you fee, to tell 
you the whole Truth of the Matter. 

i>. Ma, Ay ? this ia Evidence indeed ! 

Omn. Ha! ha! ha! 
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D. Pb. Dog ! Villain ! Did not you confefs to me, 
tHat this Gentleman pickM yoii up not three Hours ago, 
at the fame Inn where I alighted ^ That he had own'd 
his ilealing my Portmanteau at Toledo ? That if he fuc- 
ceeded to marry the Lady » you were to have a coniider* 
able Sum for your Pains, and thefe two were to ihare 
the reft of her Fortune between 'em ? 

Trap* O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my 
'Bed, thefe are the very Words ; he threatened to ftab me 

if I wouldn't fwear againft my Mafter 1 told him at 

UtA, Sir, I was not fit for his Bufinefs, I was never good 
at a Lye in my Life. 

Jig. Nay, Sir, I faw this Gentleman*s Sword at hi* 
Breaft out of my Window * 

Trap, Look ye there, Sir! 

D. Ph. Damnation ! 

Omft. Ha ! ha I ha 1 

• D. Ma. ReaJIy,' my Friend, thou'rt almbft tum'd 
Fool in this Bufinefs : If thou hadft prevailed upon th}» 
Wretch to perjure himfelf, could'ft thou think I (hould 
not have detected him ? But, poor Man ! you were a 
little hard put to*t indeed ; any Shift was better than 
none, it feems : You knew 'twould not "be long to the 
Wedding. You may go. Friend. lExit Alguaziie. 

F/o. Ha ! ha I 

* D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal Hopes of Peace and Hap- 
pinefs, you're impos'd on : If you proceed thus raflily, 
your Daughter is inevitably ruin'd. If what I've faid 
ben't true in Fa^, as Hell or he is falfe, may Heaven 
brand me with the fevereft Marks of Perjury. Defer 
the Marriage but an Hour. 

D. Ma. Ay, and m half that time, I fuppofe, you 
are in Hopes to defer it for altogether. 
. Z). Ph. Perdition feize me, if I have any Hope or 
Thought, but that of ferving you. 
D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a down-right diflrafteii 

' Man Doft thou expedl I (hould take thy bare Word, 

when* here were two honeft Fellows that have jull proved 
thee in a Lye tb thy* Face ? ^ • 

D 5 EftM 



$er^. feir, the Priteft is coftife. 

t> Ma. Is he fo > Theh, Sir, if ydu plcafe,^fiii^ 
■you fee y<5a can do mc fto farther Service, I believe it 
may be time for you to go.— ~Come, Son, now lct*ia 
wait upon the Bride, and put an End to thjs Gcntle- 
inin's Tr6uble for altogether, t^*'' ^^ lAtvi* 

Hyp. Sir, rU wdit 6n ye. ' 

D. PB. Confiirion ! Tve bnddhe my Friend. 

{M^alksaiouK 

Flo. IJfide.'] Trafpanti / Rogue, thi» was a Mafter,- 

pie^e. , , , •. 

fTrap. i4fidi.'\ Sir, I belfcvJS it won't be mended m 
hafte, Itxeunt Flo. and Trap* 

Hyp. Sir. , .. 

V.Pb. Ha{ alone! if we'rt not prevented ww, 

•WeD, Sir. 



Hyp> I fuppofc you doli't think the Favours you have 
clcrign*d ine arc to be piit i^p iVithont )Satisfa£iron ; 
ihcrefore 1 (hall expeft to fee you early To-morrow 
near the Frado. with your Sword in your Hand : In 
the mean time, Sir, Tin a Uttle toore ii Bafte to be the 
Xady*8 huihblc Scrva»t th&n y6*r». [Going. 

D. Ph. Hold, Sir ! ^you and 1 catf t part upon 

fuch cafy TcrmS f 

^JP' Sir ! . • , -* ^ w.^ 

D.pb. rou'fc not (b near the Udy, Sh-, ptmpa 

as yoti iidAiiilc. p. Ki- ^^* w Doon 

Hyp. Wfet d^c iftcall ? 

jD. Pi^. Spaak foftly. 

H)/p. Ha ! ^ • . 

jP. P*. Come, Sir,— ^*a\^v , ,^ 

H*. My Rain noW fids caiighi miftty Mots^aje 

.-yet unripe for Execution, 1 mufe iot, dare liot let him 

inbw me, till Vm furc a( Icafi he cannbt be ah6t*hcr'«— 

This was the very Spite Of Fortune. [-#&• 

J). PJ&. Come, Sir, my Timc*8 but ftort* 
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Bfp. And miners too pitcious to be K^ on any thift^ 
t>iit Love i befides this 13 no proper Aftce. 

D. Pi. O ! well lAake Ihift with itr 

Ffjf. To-morrow, Sir, I fhall find a better. 

D. Pi. No, now Sir, if you pleafe-^ Draw, ViK 
hin, or exped fach Ufiige as I'm fure Don Philif 
would not bear. 

Hyp, A Lover. Sir» may bear any thing to makir 
fare of his Miftrefa » ■ ^ ■ ■> You know it is not FcaJr 
that 

/>. Pi. No Evafiona^ Sir ; either this Moment coiK 
fcfs your Villany, your Name, and Fortune, or expert 
tio Mercy. 

Hyp. Nay, then -w ithin there I 

/>• Pi, Move but a Step, or dare to raife thy VoidK 
beyond a Whifper, this Minute is thy laft. 

[Seizes itr^ and iolds its $<tvardio itr Brea^ 

Hyp. Sir ! ITtemUing. 

D. Pi, Vtlhin f be quick, cottftf*, or 

Hyp. Hold, Sir I own I dan ndC fight witb 

you. 

D. Pi. No, I fee thou art too poor a Vfllain ^ 

therefore be fpeedy, as thou hopeft Til fpare thy Life» 

H^<, Give me but a Moment's Refj^, Sir^ 

D. Pi. Dog ! do ye trifie ? 

Hyp, Nay then. Sir, M ercy, Mercy F 

\Tir9ws infilfai its Feit 
And, fince I muft confefs, have pity on my Youth, hav4 
pity on my Love f 

D. Pi. Thy Love ? What art thou ? %icak* 

H^. Uttlefs your generous Compaffidn fpares me,! 
fare the moft wretched Youth that ever fek the Pangi 
and Tormeno Of a fuccefslefs Pa^Mi. 

D. Pi, Art thou indeed a Ldver then I*— — teU mir 
thy Condition. 

Hyp. Sir, I eOftftfs taf Fortnne^s ttudi inferior ta 
my Pretences in this Lady,tho^ indeed Pm bom a Oen<^ 
tleman, and^ bating this Attempl agaiAft you^ whicb 
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even the laft Extremities of a ruin'd Love have forc*<l 
me to, ne'er yet \vas guilty of a Deed or Thought thajt 
could debafe my Birth : But if you knew the Torments 
I have born from her difdainful Pride; the anxious 
Pays, the long-watch'd Winter Nights I have endur'4» 
to gain of her perhaps at laft a cold relentlefs Look^ 
indeed you'd pity me : My Heart was fo entirely ful> 
duedy the more fhe flighted me, the more I lov'd ; and 
as my Pains increas'd, grew farther from Cure: Her 
fi eauty flruck me with that fubmiflive Awe, that when 
I dar'd to fpeak, my Words and Looks were fbfter than 
an Infant's Bluihes ; yet all thefe Pangs of my perfifting 
PafTion ftill were vain ; nor Showers of Tears, nor 
Storms of Sighs^ could melt or move the frozen Hard- 
nefs of her dead Compaffion. 

Z>. Ph, How very near my Condition f [4^^<«* 

Eyp, But yet, fo fubtle is the Flame of Love, fpight 
of her Cruelty, I nourifhed ftill a fecret living Hc^e ; 
till hearing. Sir, dt lail ihe was defignVi your Bride, 
X)erpair compell'd me^ to this bold Attempt of per- 
fonating you : Her Father knew not me. or my ua- 
Jbappy Loye $ I knew top you ne'er had feen her Face, 
and therefore^hop'd^ when I fhould ofier to repair with 
twice the Wor|h the Value, Sir, I robb'd you of, beg- 
ging thus low for your Fprgivenefs ; I fay, I hop'd at 
lea^ your gQAerpDs Hesu-t, if ever it was touch'd like 
mme, would pity my Diftrefs^and pardon the neceilitated 
Wron|f. I • 

D. Ph. Wt pofTible ? haft thou then lovM to this unr 
fortunatDS D^ce X / 

Hyp, Unfortunate indeed, if you are ftill my Rival, 
Sir : But W.re yed not, I'm fure you'd pity me. 

D. Ph. Nay, then I muft forgive thee. IRaifit^ her,} 
JForl have kpoyjrn too Ivell the Mifory not to pity- 
any thing in Love. 
• i^ftHave you, Sir, been unhappy there ? 

Z>. Phx Oh ! thou haft prob'd a Wound that Tim« 
•r Art eaa never heal. 
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fll|^. O joyful Sound!— [yi^^.]Cherifli that gene- 
fou8 " Thought, and hope from my SucceG, yoqf 
MiArek, or your Fate, may make you bleft like me. 

D,Fb. Yet hold— nor flatter thy fond Hopes too 
^r : For tho* I pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound 
in Honour to affiH thy Love no farther than the Jufticc 
of thy Caufc permits. 

Hyp. What mean you. Sir ? 

Z>. ?b. You muft defer your Marriage with this 
Lady. 

Hyp, Defer it .' Sir, I hope it is not her vou love ! 

D. Ph. I have a neareA Friend, that is belov*d, and 
loves her with an equal Flame to yours ; to him my 
Friendfhip will oblige me to be jufi:> and yet in pity of 
thy Fortune, thus far 1*11 be a Friend to thee ; give up 
thy Title to the Lady^s Breath, and if her Choice pro- 
nounces thee the Man, I here afTure thee on my Honour 
to refign my Claim, and, not more partial to my Friend 
ihanthee, promote thy Happinefs. 

Hyp, Alas, Sir ! this is no Relief* but certain Ruin : 

I am too well alTur'd ihe loves your Friend. 

2>. ?h. Then you confefs his Claim the fairer : Her 
loving him, is a Proof that he deierves her; if foj you 
are bound in Honour to refign her. 

Hyp. Alas, Sir ! Women have fantaiUck Tailes, that 
love they know not wha.r» ,and hate they know not 
why ; elfe. Sir, why are you unfortunate ? 

Z>. Ph, I am unfortunate, bat would rather die {Oy 
than owe my Happineis to any Help but an enduring 
Love. 

Hyp^ But, Sir, I have endured you fee, in vain. ^-^ 

Z>. Ph. If thou^dil not have me think thy Story 
felie, thy foft Pretence of Love a Cheat to mek mc 
into Pity, and evade my Juftice, yield ? fubmit thy 
Paifion to ita Merit* and own I have propofed thee Jike 

II Friend. 

Hyp, Sir, on my Knees*' __ j 

D.Ph 
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D, Ph. BxpeH no more from me; cidier comj^y thk 
Momtiit, m mf Swflid flmil force t|iee. 

Hyp* Confidor, Sir. 

D. Ph. Naf, then difcDrer foiek ! Tell me thy 
Nttmo and Pamilx. 

«^p. Hold, Sir 

D. PL Speak, orthoa dieft. [A N§ifi mi tbi Do§t^. 

Hyp. Sir, I will Ha I tiiejr are entering O \ 

lor a Moment^s Courage f Come on» Sir. 

{Shi hrioks from hiMt und drmwst ntiring till Ikm 
Manael, Flora» Trappanti^ Hviih Sirnmnts, rujb 
in, and p^ri *im, 

D. Ma. Knock him dowa I 

Fk. Part *cm ! 

Nfp. Away Rafcal ! [To Trap, who holdt hfr» 

Trap. Hold, Sir, Dear Sir, hold f yon have givea 
liim enoagh. 

Hjlf. jSag f he me go, or ril cat away thy HMd. 

Z>. Ma, Nay, dear Son, hold ; well find a bettet 
iMy to jMtnUh hira. 

Hjf. tuLY, Sir, give me way— —a Villain, toaflhuh 
me it the very Moment of mv HappineTs ! [Strtiggling. 

D. Ph. Bf HevrcB, Sir, he this Moment Jias con* 
MA*d his Vilfany, and begg'd my Pardon -apoa Ida 

Hf. Vyt hear him. Sir ? I beg yoo kt me goy 
this is bqrotod beiring. 

D. Ph. Thott lieft, ViSiin » *tis thy Pear that holds 
Ikee. 

Ifyp. Ah f Let me go, I fiiy. 

Tfip. Help, hoi Pm not able to hold him. 

P. Ma, Force him eat of the Room there i call aa 
Officer ; in the mein txtm fecnre him in the €dlar. 

/>. Ph. Hear me bat one Word, Sir. 

D. Ma. Stop his Mout h Out With him. 

inijf burty him kfft 

> Come, Dear Son, be pacifyU 
Hyp. A Villain ! IWaOdng in a HiMi. 

Fk. 



fb. Whjr fliOttM he be concem*d» now he's fecore? 

Man of Honour. 

D. Ma. Ay» Son, leave him to me, and tKe Law. 

Hyp, I am forry^ Sir. ibch a Fellow ihould have i| 
in Jus Power to difturb me •" ^ ^- But ^ - - 

Enter Rofara. 

D. Ma. LMk f He«B'i itt/ Dai^hser in « Fright to 
iee for you. 

Hyp. Then Vm compofed aeatn-— —[]?««/ /« Roiare* 

Rof, I heard' fightihg here I I hope joa are no( 
Wounded, Sir ? 

Hyp. I havt no Woaiid bnt what the Prieft can heaL 

D. Ma. Ah ! Well faid, my Htde Champion ! 

Hyp. Oh, Midam ! I have fach a terrible Efcape t» 
tell you ! 

Rof, TtttVf, I b<^ to be aftaid I flioald kie mj 
little Husband. 

Hyp. Husband, qiloth^. Get ine bat once 6fe oal 
t{ thefe Breeches, If evtr I'wear *em again*—- 

D. Ma. Coiiie/cdftie, Chikiteai the Prieft ftays for n^ 

Hyp. Sir, #e Vmit on yo«» {figctim^ 
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ACT V. 

?:&« S C £ N E. continues. 

Enter Trappanti, a/oag^ 

frap,\XT HAT, in the Name of, Rogaery, catt 
YV t^^^ >^^w Mailef of mine be ? He*s either 
a Fool, or bewitch'd» that's pofitive ■ Firft, he 

gives me fifty Pieces for helping him to marry the Lady; 
and, as foon as the Wedding is over, claps me twenty 
Viore into the other Hand, to iielp him to get rid of 
her. Nay, not only that, but gives me a ilrid 

Charge to obferve his Diredions - in being Evidence 
againft him, as an Impofior, to refund all the Lies I 
Jiave told in his Service, to ftveep him clear, out of my 
Confcience, and now to fw^r the Robbery againfl him! 
What the Bottom of this can be, I muft confefs, does a 
little puzzle my Wit ^ - There's but one way in 

the World I can folve it— He mull certainly have 
fome fecret Reafon to hang himfelf, that he's aiham*d 
to own, and fo was refolv'd firft to be marry'd, that 
his Friends might not wonder at the Occafion. But 
here he comes with his Noofe in his Hand. 
Etttir Hypolita anJ Rofara. 

I^f. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has Bafine(s 
with you. • » 

^rap. Yes, Sin '- {Exit Trap. 

Rof. Who's Don Pedro, pray ? 

Hyp. Flora, Madam j he imows her yet by no other 
Name. 

Rof. Well f if Don Philip does not think you de- 
ferve him, I am afraid he won't find another Woman that 

will 
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will have him in hade But this laft Efcape of 

yours was fuch a Maflcf -piece ! 

Hyp. Nay, J confefa, between Fear and Shame, I 
would have given my Life for a Ducat. 

Ro/, Tho' I wonder when you perceiv'd him fo fcn- 
iibly tottch'd with his old Paffion, how you had Patience 
to conceal yourfelf any longer. 

Hjf, Indeed I could not eafily ha,' redded it, but that 
I kneWy if I had been difcover*d before my Marriage 
ivith you, your Father be fure wou^d have infifled then 
upon his Contrad with him, which J did not know how 
far Don P^/'//]^ might be carry 'd in point of Honour to 
keep : I knew too, his refuiing it would but the more 
incenfe the old Gentleman ^gainil my Brother's Happi- 
xiefs with you; and I found my felf oblig'd in^Gratitudei 
hot to build my own upon the Ruin of yours. 

Ro/. This is an Obligation I never cou'd defervc. 
, ^^. Your Affiance, Madam, in my Affair, hat 
over- paid it. 

Mo/, What's become t>f Don Phi/ip P I hope yoa 
have not kept him Prifoner all this while ? 

Hyp. Oh! he'll be released prefently, Flora has her 

Orders Where's your Father, Madam? 

Rt/. I faw him go towards his Clofet; I believe he's 
gone to fetch you Fart 0/ my Fortune— he feem'd in 
mighty good Humour. 

lifp. We mud be fare to keep it up as high as we 
can, that he may be the more ftunn'd when he falls. 
Ro/, With all my Heart; methinks I am poffefs'd 

with the very Spirit of Difobedience Now cou'd I, 

in the Humour I am in, confent to any Mifchief that 
would but heartily plague my old Gentleman, for daring 
to be better than his Word to O^tavio, 

Hyp. And if we don't plague him ■ ■■!» ■■ ■ ' But herci 
he comes. 

Entir Don Manuel. 

P. Ma. Ah, my little Concjueror ! let me embrace 

ttcc . That ever I flxould live to fee this Day ! 

this 
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this Aoft triumphtnt Diy^ this Da/ of all Dajs iii my 

Life! 

Hyp. Aj, and of my Life too, Sir. [Emiracing him. 

D. Ma. Ay, my Cares arc over ——— Now I'yc 
nothing to do but to think of the other World; for 
iVe done all my Bufmefs in this : eot as many Children 
as Icou'd, and now Vm erown old, have fet a yoong 
Couple to work, that wilfdo it better. 

Hyp, I warrant ye. Sir, you*ll (bon fte whether yoor 
Daughter has marry^d a Man or no. 

Z). Ma. Ah ! well faid ; and, that yon may never 
be out of Humour with your Bufincfs, Jook yon here, 
Children, I have brought you ibme Baabks that will 
make you merry as long as you live ; Twelve thoufand 
Piltoles are the jeaft Value of *em ; and the reft of your 
Fortune fhall be paid in the bed Barhary Gold To-mor- 
row Morning. 

Hyp. Ay, Sir, this is fpeakiag like a Fattier ! this is 
Encouragement indeed ? 

D. Ma. Mach good may do thy Heart and Sonl with 
•em ■ and Heaven blefs you together - ^ Pve 

had a great deal of Care and Trouble to bring it abcmt. 
Children, but thank my Stars, *tis over, ■ *tb ove^ 

jaow Now I may llecp with my Doors open, 

ftnd never have my Slumbers broken with- tiie Fear of 
Rogues and Rivals. 

Rof. Don't interrupt him, ani fee haw hx his Hu- 
mour will cany him . [ To Hyp. 

D. Ma. But there is no Joy lafting in this World, 
we muft all die when we have done our beft, fooner, or 
later. Old or Young, Prince or Peafant, High or Low, 

Kings, Loi-ds, and Common- Whores, muft die I 

Nothing certain ; we are fbrc*d to boy one pomfbrt 
^ith the Lofs of another. Now I've marry'd my 
Child, Tve loft my Companion IVe parted with 

my Girl — Her ^Heart^s gone another way now — She*li 
forget her (M Father 1 — I iludi never have her wake 
ine more* like m cheerful Lack, with her pretty Songs in 



She Wpu'p 0nd Sif Wov'd Not. 8 1 

a Morning 1 fliall hkrt no body to chat at Dinner 

with me now, or take up a Godly Book» and read me 
to Sleep in an Afternoon. Ah ! thefe Comforts are all 
gone now. Iffitf/, 

Hyp. How very near the Extreme of one PaiHon is to 
another! Now he is tirM with Joy* till he is downright 
melancholy. 

if (?/ What's the matter. Sir ? 

P, Ma. Ah! my Child ! Now it comes to the Te^, 
xaethinks I donH know how to part with thee. - 

lU/. O $ir» we fhall be better Friends than ever. 

P. Ma. Uh I uh I maO we ? Wilt thoa come and 
fee the old Man now and then ? Well ! Heaven bleft 
thee, give ine a Kifa — I mull kifs thee at parting!; 
be a good Girl, ufe thy Hasband weB, make an obe- 
dient Wife, and I ifhall die contented. 

Hyp. Die, Sir ! Come, come, you have a great while 
to live — Hang thefe melancholy Thoughts, they are 
|!ie worft Company in the World at a Wedding. ■ ■> . f . 
Coi^der, Sir, wc are young; if you wou'd oblige 
us, let us have a little Life and Mirth, a Jubilee to Day^ 
atles^; Mr your Servants, call in your Neighboorfu 
let me fee yoiir whole Family mad for Joy, Sir. 

/>. Ma. Hah ! fliall we ! ftiall we be merry then ? 

thp. Meity, Sirl Ah? as 6eggars at a Feait : Whatf 
ihalla dull Spafitjh Cuflam tdl me, Xffhen I am the hap - 
peft Man in the Kiagdon, I fhan^ t be »4EDad as I have 
a Mitd to ? Let me'ke the Face of nothing to-da/ bat 
'Hevels, Friends* Feafts, and Mttiick« Sir. 

D. Ma. Ah ! thou Ihalt have thy Humour ■ ■ i^^ 
Thoa (halt have thy Humour ! Hey, within there ! 
ItoguesY Dogs! Slaves! Where are my kafcahf Ah^l 
my Joy flows again ■ I can't bear it. 

Bntir feviral Simfanis* 

Setnf. Did yoircall. Sir I 

p. J^i. Call, Sir I Ay, Sir: What*f die Retifoii yon 

are 



82 SbeWov^Df and She Wou'd Not. 

arc not all out of your Wits, Sir ? Don't you know 
that your young Miftrefs is marry'd, Scoundrels ? 

Firft Serv. Yes, Sir,- and we are all ready to be mad, 
ai foon as your Honour will pleafe to give any diHrafled 
Orders. 

Hjf, You fee. Sir, they only want a little Encou- 
ragement. 

D. Ma, Ah ! there (hall be nothing wanting this Day I 
if I were furc to beg for it all my Life after — — 
Here, Sirrah, Cook! Look into the lioman Hiftory, 
fee what Mzri j^nthony had for Supper, when Cleopatra 
firft treated him Cher entire : Rogue, let me have a Re* 
paft that will be fix times as expenfive and provoking 
'-- Go. 

Second Ser*v. It ftiall be done. Sir, 

D. Ma, And, d'ye hear ? One of ye ftep to Monfieur 
Vende<vtny the King's Butler, for the fame Wine that 
His Majefty refer ves for his own Drinking j tell ,him 
he (hall have his Price for't. 

Firft Sew. How much will you pleafe to have. Sir \ 
' D. Ma, Too much. Sir! I'll have every thing upon 
the Out-fide of Enough to-day. Go you. Sirrah, run 
to the Vseatrty and detach me a Regiment of Pidlers, 
and Singers, and Dancers ; and you, Sir, to my Ne- 
phew Don huisy give my Service, and bring all hit 
Family along with nim. 

Hyf, Ay, Sir ! this is as it fliould be ! now it begins to 
•look like a Wedding. 

D. Ma, Ah ! We'll make all the Hair in the World 
Hand an end at our Joy. 

Byf, Here comes Flora, — : Now, Madam, obferve 
jroar Cue. 

EnUr Flora. 

Flo, Your Servant, Gentlemen — - I need not wifli 

you Jov You have it I fee— Don Fhiltpy I muft 

Q^eds ^'eak with you. 
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Hyp» Pihah ! Prithee don't plague me wi(h Bufineft 
at fuch a Time as this. 

Flo, My Bufioefs won't be defcrj-'d. Sir. 

Hyp. Sirf . 

F/o, I fuppofe you guefs it, Sir ; and I tnuft tell jou^ 
I take it ill it was not done before. 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 

F/o. Your Ear, Sir. . [Tifi;^ ^whijptrl 

D. Ma. What's the matter now 'tro ? 

Rof, The Gentlemih (eems very free, .methinks. 

D. Ma. Troth, I don't like it. 

Rof. Don't diftufb 'cm. Sir We (hall know all 

p^efently. 

Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip? 

fU. I drew the Servants out of the way, while he 
made his Efcape ; I faw him very bofy in the Street with 
O^avio and another Gentleman; Trappanti dog'd 'em, 
and brings me. Word they juH now went into the Corri- 

fidore's in the next Street ■■ • ' Therefore, what we 
o, we miift do quickly : Come, come, put on your 
fighting Face, and I'll be with 'em prefently. [j^de. 

Hyp, [Jlotul.'] Sir, 1 have oflFer'd you very fair; if 
you don't think fo, I have marry'd the Lady, and take 
your Courfe. 

Flo. Sir, our Contra£t was a lull Third ; a third Part's 
my Right, and I'll have it,. Sir. 

D.Sfa. Hay! 

Hyp. Then I muft tell you. Sir, fince you are pleas'd 
to call it your Right, you ihall not have* it. 

Flo. Not, Sir? 

I^p. No, Sir — — — Look ye, don't put on your 
pert Airs to me — Gad, I (hall ufc you very fcurvily. 

Flo. Ufc me! — — You little Son of a Whore, draw. 

Hyp. Ok I Sir, I am for you. 

« [Tbiyfifbty andjy.MA. interpofes. 

Rof. Ah! Hdp! Murder T [Runs out. 

J>. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder! Why, Gen- 
tlemen, are ye mad ? Pray put up. 

Hyp. 
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Butir timMtntSt tmbopart V^* / 

P. Ma. Friends, and qoarrd I for Shame. 

Fio. Priendt! ICborahis Friendihip; a^d fince lie 
does not know how to uie a Gentleman, fU do a pubUck 
Piece of Jaftke, and afe him like a Vilhua, 

Hyp. Let me go. 

D. Mm. Better Werde, Sir. [?• Flora. 

Fk. Why, Sir, 4>e i»ke this Fellow Ibr Don Pbiiipr 

D. Ma. What d>e mean. Sir I 

Fh. That he has cheated me a» well as 70U—-— B«t 
1*11 have my Revenee immediately. \^Exit FU»ru. 

[Hyp. 'omUt ahui^ and D. MM^ftares. 

D. Ma. Hay I wha^s ail this ? What it it ■■ 
My Heart mifgives fnc. 

Hyp. Hay I who waits therei Here, yon ! [f^ a i?«rv- 
want 3 Bid my ^rvant run, and hire me a Cotdi and 
four Horfcs immediately, ^irm* Yes, Sir. {^Exk Str. 

D.Ma.AOmckl 

Enter Vilctta. 

Vil. Sr, Sir ! — bleb me I Whafs the matter. Sir ! 
Are not you well ? 

D. Ma. Yes, yes,-i— I am that^s^-^--^ ha ! 

f7/. I have brought yoaa Letter, Sir. 

D. Ma. What Baunefs can he have for a Coach ? 

Fil I have biPMSJbt yon a LeUer,^Sir, from 0^avi§. 

D. Ma. To me7 

Vil. No, Sir, to my Miftrefs — he chare'd pie to 
deUytf it inum^dvitely ; /or Jie ifuditiiaiicern'crhfr jLi^ 
and Fortune. 

D.Ma. How! Let's fce it— There's w^ I promb'd 
thee — be gone. What can this Jbjii qow } 1 £^<^/.] 

^he PirfiH jwinajmr fatker ign^rantfy dtfignsyeu t§ 
marry ^ is a known Cbtat^ and an Impefi§r\ the f run 
Dm PhiUPf 'w/fpie my intunaie Friend^ noiUimm^^ 
diatety appear nmth the Cerrigjidwe^ and frefi^ Ew^ 

denci 
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dinci sgainft Urn. I thought this Mdtfici, thp^ from 
omyoubatit nmuld ht ijuell remv*d if it came tim$ 
inovgk to pri'ventysur Rut ft. O C T A V I O. 

O, my M^art ! ThU Letter waa np( defign'd tp fall into 
ipy Handa I am frighted 1 dare not think <m*c. 

Re- inter the Ser'vant. 

Strf9. Sir, yoar Man is not within. 

Hj^f. Careleiii Rafcal ! to be oat of the way when my 
Life*s at Stake— Prithee do thou go and fee if (bou 
canft get me any Pofl-Horfes. ' 

X>. Ma. PoftHorfes. 

Enter RoAra. 

Rof, O dear $ir» what was the Matter t 

D. Ma* Hay? 

Rb/. What made *em qaarr,el^ Sir? 

J>. Ma. Child! 

Ro/l What was it aboat. Sir? You look amcem*i, 

D. Met. Concern'd I 

Rof. I hope you are not hurt, Sir, \To Hyp. nxjho minds 
hernot.} ' What's the matter with hmi. Sir? hi 

won't fpeak to me. [To D. Ma.J 

D,Ma, -• — a — fpeak I — a — go to him igain— - 
try what fair Words will d<3^ and fee if you can pick out 
thie Meaning of ^11 this. 

Ro/, Dear Sir, what's the matter? {fo Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ay, Sir» pray what's the matter ? 

Hjffm I'm a little vexM at my Servant's being out of 
the way 9 and the Infolence of thi8 4Dther Rafcal. 

/>. Meu Bat what Occaiion have you for Poft-Horfest 
Sir? 

J^. Something happens a little cro6. Sir. 

Jj. Ma. Pray what is't ? 

I^. rU tell you another time, Sir. 

D. Ma. Another time. Sir, pray fatisfy me now. 

Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you fee a Man's out of Humour. 

Z>. Ma. Sir, it may be I'm as much out of Humour 

as 
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as you ; and I muft tell ye, I don't like your Behaviour, 
and Vat refolv'd to be (acisfyM. 
* Hyp. Sir, what is't you'd have? [peevifify, 

D, Ma. Look ye. Sir—- in ihort — I — 1 have re- 
ceived a Letter. 

Hyp. Well, Sir. 

D, Ma, I wifh it may be well, Sir. 

Hyp, Blefs me, Sir I What's the Matter with you ? 

D. Ma, Matter, Sir ! — in troth I*m almoil afraid and 
afham'd to tell ye; — but, if you muft needs know,-: — 
there's the Matter, Sir. ' [Gi^ues tbt Letttr. 

Enter Don LuiV. 

J). Lu. Unde, I am your humble Servant* 
D. Ma. 1 am glad to fee you. Nephew. 
D. Lu. I receiv'4 your Invitation, and am come to 
pay my Duty : But here I met with the moft furpriibg 
News? 

D. Ma. Vtzj what is it ? 

D. Lu. Why, firft your Servant told me, my youngs 
Couiin was to be marry'd to Day to Don Phi/ip de las 
Torres, and juft as I was entering your Doors, who ihould 
I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigidore, and feveral 
Witneffes, to prove, it kem$. That the Ferfon whom you 
were juft going to marry my Coufm to, has ufurp'd his 
Name, betray'd you, robb'd him, and is in ihort a rank 
Impoftor. 

Hyp. So ! now it's come home to him. 

D. Ma. Dear Nephew, don't torture me: Are ye 
fure you know Don Philip when you fee him ? 

D. Lu, Know him, Sir f Were not we SchooUFe/- 
lows, Fellow-Collegians, and Fellow-Travellers I 

D. Ma. But are you fure you may'nt have forgot hioo, 
neither ? 

D. Lu. You might as well ask me if I had not forgot 
you. Sir. 

D. Ma. But one Queflion more, and I am dumb for 
ever — — Is that he ? 

D. Lte. 
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B. La. That, Sk! No/nor inchelesft Uke hhii.^-4 
Bat pray why this Concern ? I hope wb are not oom«^ 
loo iato to prevent the Mnriagef 

B. Ma. Oh\ Otf! 0\ 0\ my poor Child! 

Mb/: Oh! IS^emt ta /kmti 

Enter, VilctW. 

ya, Whftt's t^e matter, Str? 

JO. Afi». Ah t.Look to my CWd. 
. 2>« Lk Is this the Vilkin their that has'impo»'d (te yoa^f 

£^/. Sir, riiithi^ Lady 'ffHasband^amirwfaiierin fare 
that Nsttne^MHi't be tklceh from me, I ilmil be^coht^ted 
iMthhnighiiig at any other yoti or yoar Party dare give m<^ 

Z>. Mm. Oh * 
' ]>: L^ Nay then, within there! -«•-'<*•: fath aViliaia 
aught to-be made ai» Example. 

Enter Corrigt ion and Officer s^ ay/V;^' ZJtf« PhiKp, 
^ .. ' OdlaviOy Flora^ tf«^Trappafet!. 

O Gfjatkmeq, we^r^undone ! all cornea coo late \ niy 
poor Coufiii^s marryM to iha Impoftor, 
. A/^>^.Howf 
Oa^ Confuiionf 

2>.P/^.That^fi the Perfon, Sir^ and I demand your Jfttftice. 
, Oa. And I. ' 

F/i?. And all of 05. 

2>. Afir. Will my Cares nrvcr be over ? 

C^rr, Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly underhand 
what *tis yor charge him with, and I'll commit him 
Immediately.*^-*-*.— Fiiftt Sir, yon fay, thcfe Gentlemen 
,aU kn«w yoti to be the true Don Fhiliff 

D. Jm. Thatf ^ tpiefume, my Oatji will prov& 

04?. Or mine. 

Fh^ And* mine. 

^rop. Ay» and* mine too. Sir. 

J>. Ma. Wherfe (haU I hide this fhameful Head f . 

fU. And for theRobbery^thtt I caa prove upon him: 

E He 
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He confefs'd to me at ^deda^ he fiole this Gentleman's 
Portmanteatt there, to carry on his Defign upon this 
Lady, and agreed to give me a Third part other Fortune 
for my Aififtance ; which he refaiing to pay as foon as 
the Marriage was over, I thought myfelf obliged in 
Honour to difcover him. 

H^. Well, Gendemen, you i6ay infult me if you 
pleaie ;. but I prefume yott*ll hardly be able to prove 
that i*m not marryV) to the Lady, or haven't the beft 
part of her Fortnne in my Pocket ; fo 4o your worft : 
I own my Ingeimity) andam proud on*t. 

Z>. Mm, Ingenuity, abandon'd Villain / . ■ B ut, Sir, 
before you {end him fio Goal, I defire he may return the 
Jewels I gave him as part of my Daughters Portion. 

Corr. That ^ean'^ be» Sir — * iince he has marryM the 
Lady, her Fortune^s lawfully his : All we can do> is to 
profecute him for robbing this Gentleman. 
D. Ma. O that ever I was born f 
Hyp* Return the Jewels, Sir ! If you don't pay me 
the reft of her- Fortune To-morrow Morning, you may 
chance to go to Goal before me; 

D. Ma, O that I Mrere bury *d I Will my Cares never 
be over \ 

Hyp* They are pretty near it, Sir ; you can't have 
much mb^c to tik>uble y<ki. 

Corr, Come, Sir, if yon pleafe; I muft dehre to 
take your Affidavit in Writing. 

\Goes to the Taile nvitk Flora. 
D. Ph. Now, Sir ! f ou fee what your own Raihnefs 
has brought ye to : How fiiall I b& ftar*d at when I give 
an Account of this to my Father, or your Friends in 
Stvi/U ! You'll be the publick Jeft ; your Underfianding, 
or your Folly, will be the Mirth of every Table. 
D. Ma, Pray forbear. Sir, 

Hyp, Keep it up. Madam. I4fide to Rof. 

Ro/. Oh Sir! how wretched have you made me f it this 
the Care you have taken of me for my blind' Obedience to 
your Commands ^ this my Reward for filial Duty ? 

D. Ma. 
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D. Ma. Ah ! my poor Child ! 
Ro/^ But I deferve it ali, for ever Itflening to your 
barbaroas Propofal^ when my Confcience might have 
told me, my Vows and Perfon in Juilice and Honour 
were the wrong'd OSa'vio'i, 

D. Ml. Oh [ Oh ! - - 

0&. Can (he repent her FaKhood then at la(l ? Is*t 
poilible ? then I'm wounded too ! O ray poor undone 
Rofaral \Goes ta her,'\ Ungrateful! Cruel f Perjur'd 
Man ! Bow can^ft thou bear to fee the Light after this 
Heap of Ruin thou hail raised, by tearing thus afunder 
the raoft folemn Vows of plighted Love ? . 

D. Ma. Oh f don't. infaJt me ? J deferve the worft you 
can (ay. — I'm a miferable Wretch, and I repent me. 

Oci, Repent! Can'il thou believe .whole Years of 
Sorrow will atone thy Crime ? Nt) 5 groan on, figh 
and weep away thy Life to come, and when the Stings 
Jtnd Horrors of thy Confcience have laid thy tortui*d 
Body in the Graver— then, then — as thou doft me,T-^ 

when 'tis too late, I'll pity thee. 

ViL So ! here's the Lady in Tears, the Lover in Rage, 
the old Gentleman out of his Senfes, moil of the Com- 
pany diibaded, and the firidegroom in a fair way to b« 
hang'd.— The merried Wedding that ever I faw in my 
Life. [TtfHyp. 

Qorr. Well, Sir,, have you any thing to fay before I 
make your Warrant? . 

Hyp^ A Word or two, and I obey ye, Sir,-*-^ Gentle^ 
xnen, I have refledcd on the Folly of niy Adion, aad 
forefee the Difquiets I am like to undergo in being this 
Lady's Husband : therefore, as I own myfelf the Au- 
thor of all this feeming Ruin, and Confufion, foJ am 
willing (deiiring firfl the Officers may withdraw), to offer 
fomething to the general Quiet. 
O^. What can this mean ? 

D, Ph. Pfhawl (ome new Contrivance •""-* Let*« be 
gone, 

£ 2 J>. Lul 



A Lu. Stay a Moment, it can;be no Htrm to Iktr 
jUn-T-f-^'61r, will you oblige us? 

Corr, Wait without*— ^ \^]^xeuni Officers. 

ya What'3 to be done now, 'trow \ 

trap. Some fmart thing, I warrant ye : The iJWhi 
Gentleman hath a notable Head/^ch. 

Fk. Nay, Gendemen, thus much J- know of bSm, 
that if yott can but perfoade him lo be honeil, *ti« fiiR 
in his Power to makeyoa all Amends ; and, ki my Opi- 
juon, *cis fai£h time hie&oold popofe it. 

p. Nbu Ay, 'tis time iie were hang'd indeed: For t 
know no other A mends he can make us. 

Hyp Then I muft tell you. Sir, 1 owe you no R^pa* 
ration ; ^ Injm-ies which ^ou complain of, your &i^* 
liid Avarice, and Breach of Promifc here have juftly 
brought upon you: Had you, 9s you were oWig*d in 
Conlcicnce and in Nature, firft giv«n year Daughter 
with your Heart, fiie had now ^en honourably hap]^^ 
a^» if any, i the only «niferable Feriim ber«. 

i>. tu. He talks itaafon. 

£1. Fh. I. don't think him m the WroD| there indeed. 

Bip. Thaafore, Sir, if you are iiijur'd, you may 
jdumk yourielf for it. 

f). Ma. Nay, dear 8ir~ I do ooiife6 my Blin4nef»» 
^nd cQo^d heartily wifti your Eyes or mine had drop'4 
out .of «ur Heads bdbse ever we iaw one another. 

iiyt. Well, Sir, (however little you have ^eTerv'd kj 
yet tor -your (Daughter'^ fake, if you'll oblige yourielf^ 
by figning this Paper, to keqp your irft Pfomife, and 
give iicr, with her full Fortune, to this Gentkaran, I'm 
£ill content, on that Condiuon, to diiannul my owji 
Fretences, mKircfignhcr. 

Oa. Ha! Wh^c iays he ? 

D. Lu, This is Grange ! 

D. Ma. Sir, 1 don't know how to anfwer yon : For 
I can never believe you'll have Goodnatuie enough to 
hang younWf out of the way to make Room for him. 
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Hjp. Then, Sir, to let you fee I have not ooly an 
lioneft Meanings bat an immediate Power too, to make 
good my Word, ^ firA renoance all Tide to her For- 
tune : Thefe Jewels, which I receivM from you, I give 
him free PofTeffion of ; and now, Sir> the reR of her 
Formne you owe him with her Perfon« 

O^. I am. all Amazement I 

D. Lu. What can this end in ? 

D^Ph. I am farprizM indeed ! 

Z>. Ma. This is unaccountable, I mud confeft ^— -- 
But ftill. Sir, if you difannul your Pretences, how you'll 
perfuade that Gentleman, to whom I am obliged in Con- 
traft, to part with his— 

D. Ph. That, Sir, fiiall be no Lett : I am too well 
acquainted with the Virtue of my Friend's Tide, to 
entertain a Thought that can difturb it. 

Hyp, Then my Fears arc over, l4fiJi,] Now, Sir, it 
only Hops at you. 

b. Ma. Well, Sir, I fee the Paper is only conditional, 
and fince the general Welfare is concern*d, I won't re- 
fufe to lend you my helping Hand to it : But if yoa 
ihoulid not make your Words good> Sir, I hope yoa 
won't take it ill if a Man fhouid poifon you. 

D. Fh. And, Sir, let me tod warn you how you exe- 
cute this Promife ; your Flattery and diiTembled Peni- 
tence has deceived me once already, which makes me. I 
confefs) a little flow in my Belief; therefore tal^e heed^ 
expe£l no fecond Mercy ; for be aiTur'd of this, I never 
can forgive a Villain. 

Hyp, If I am proved one, fpare me not— ^I ask but 
this — life me as you find me. 

/>. Pb, That you may depend on. 
. Z>. Ma. There, Sir. \Giws Hypolita the 

Writing figtt'd. 
. Rof. Now I tremble for her. [Jfide. 

Hyp, And now Don Philip, I confefs, you are the 
only injur'd Perfon here. 

D. Ph. I know not that— do my Friend right, and 
1 &isill eafily forgive thee. 

E 3 Hyp, 



Ifyp, Hk Ptfdott, with Ms Thanltf, 1 mi fore J Ihall 
ddcrvc : But how (haU I fopgurc myfi^f ? 1« there in 
Katare left a Means that can fepair the Aamefttl Slight^ 
fhe Infaita, and the long Dii^^uiets you have known ^om 
Love? 

D. Ph. Let me underlbiui thee. 

Hyp. Examine well your Heart, and if the lierce 'Re- 
fcntment of iu Wrongs has not extioguifiiM quite tha 
ufual foft Compailion tbefe, revive at ka^ «Be Spark in 
Pity of my W«iDah*s W^aknefs. 

i>. Ma, Hm/ \ a Wo<nan f 

D, Ph. Whifiiher wooJd'ft thou <aiTy me ? 

Hyp. Not but I know you gener€U8> as the Heiirt oi 
Love, yet, let me doobt, if even this low Submi^ion <an 
deferve y#ur Pardon.-*-** don't look on me, I cai^noc 
bear that you ihould know me yet^-^-*The extravagant 
Attofflfv 1 haKe<3bi9 pay iosa tliMugh to meet you thps, 
juAly may fubjcdt me to your Contemjpt and Scorn, utv- 
lefs ^e fame £»giving Ooodnefs that o«*d to overlook 
the Faiiwgs of Hyp^ta, prove Aiti my Friend, anfl 
loften aU widi the Excoie of Love. 

O^, My Sifter ! O, Ri^ra ! Philip / 

[All /etm mmaf^d. 

D. Pb. Oh ! (lop this vaft fiffiifien of my tranrported 
Thoughtt* ere my offendnig Wifhes break their Pri^n 
ehroogh my Eyes, and furfek on forbidden Hopes again : 
Ot if my Fears are falfe, if your releming Heart it 
«oacli'd AC taift in Pity of my eodorkig Love, be \mA 
at once, (peak on, and awake me to the Joy while 1 
,l»ave Sentfe to hear you« 

Hyp. N2iy, then I am fubdu'd indeed I Is-tf>offihle^ 
Spight of my Follies, ftiJl yo«r genei^us Heart can kwe ? 
^Tis <6 ! Your £ye» confefs it, and my Fears flre<dead-^ 
Why then Ihould I bluih to let at once the honed Ful- 
adTs^of my Heart gufh forth— O Pi^ilSp — Hyp^lita is— 
yours (ot ex.er. [fh^ itd'oana flwoly^ and at laft rujk 

into one anoiber*s Arms* 

D, Ph* O Extafy ! Piftraaing Joy~ Do I then Jive 



to ofi yon, mirm h — U there an End at laft (^ my re- 
peated Pangs, iBX Sighs, my Tormeiits, and ay rejedled 
V0Hfs ? Is k poffible ? Is it She P-*^ let ne view thee 
thtts with «iiiDg Eyes, and feed my eager Senfe upon 
j^t Tmnfport of thy Love coafefs'd I What, kind !— *■ 
And yet Hypolita ! And yet 'tis She ! I know her by 
the bufy Ptilfes at my Heart, which oniy Love like 
nline can feel, and fhe alone can give. 

{Eagerly imbracing ^er. 

Hyp. Now, Philip ! You may inkilt our Sex'« Pride, 
for I oonfefs you have f^du*d it all in me ; 1 plead no 
Merit, but my knowing yours : I own the Weaknefs of 
my boafted P(»irer, and now am onty proud of my 
Humility. 

D. Ph, O never f never (halUhy Empire ceafe f Tit 
not in thy Power to give thy Power away : This hft 
'Sorpritse of generous Love has bound me to thy Heart 
a poor indebted Wretch for ever. 

Hyp, NomorCj the relt the Prieft ihouM iay.«^-*^But 
now our Joy p^ows rude.— Here are our Friends, thai 
muft be ha^py too. 

D. Phs Luis f 0^a*vl§ / my Brother now ! O ! for- 
give the Hurry of a tran^jported Heart. 

/>. Ma. A Woman ! and OSawo's Siiter ! 

03, That Heart that does not fed, as 'twere its own, 
a Joy like diis, ne*er yet confefs'd the Power of Friend- 
{hip or Love. [^Embracing him, 

u. Ma. Have I then been pleased, and plagu'd^ and « 
frighted out of my Wits, by a Woman all this while ? 
Odsbud, (he is a notable Contriver ! Stand clear ho ! 
For if I have not a fair Brufh at her Lips ; nay, if (he 
does not give me the hearty Smack too, Ods- Winds and 
Thunder, (he is not the good-hamoar'd Girl I take her 
for. 

Hyp. Come, Sir, I won't balk your Good-humour. 
[He kijffes her."] And now I have a Favour to beg of you j 
you remember your Promife : Only your Blefiing here, 
Sk, ' [Odlavio and Rolara kneel. 

D. Ma. 
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* D. Ma. Ah f I can deny thee nothing ; and« fince I 
find thou ait not fit for my GirPs Bufinefs thyfelf, Od- 
zooks, it fhall never be done oat of the Family — And fo, 
Children, Heaven blefs ye together — Come, VW. give 
thee her Hand myfelf, you know the way to her Heart, 
and as Toon as the Pried has faid Grace, he fhall tofs yoa 
the reft of her Body into the Bargain — And now my Cares 
are over again. 

Oa. We'll ftudy to deferve your Love, Sir. O 

Itofara! 

Ra/ Now, OSavh, dye bdirve I lov'd you better 
than the Perfon I was to marry ? 

Oa. Kind Creature j you were in her Secret, then f 

Jto/. I was, and fhe in mine. 

Oa. Sifter ! What Words can thank you ? 

JJyp. Any that tell me of Oaa^iet Happinefi. 

D, Pb* My Friend fuccefsful too ! Then my Joys are 
double.— But how this generous Attempt was ftarted 
firft, how it has been purfu'd, and carry'd with this kind 
-Surprise at laft,. gives me Wonder equal to my Joy. 

Hyp. Here's ontr that 2X more Leifure fhall inform yoa 
all : She was €ver a Friend to your Love, has had a 
hearty Share in the Fatigue, and now I am bound in 
Honour to give her Part of the Garland too. 

/). Ph. How ! She ! 

fk. Trufty Flora , Sir, at your Service ? I have had 
many a Batde with my Lady upon your account : But I 
always told her we fhould do ^er Bufinefs at laft. 

D. Ma, Another Metamorphofis ! Brave Girls, faith \ 
Odzooks, we fhall have*em make Campaigns fhortlyl 

Z). Ph. Take this as Earncft of my Thanks ; in 
Se-ville I'll provide for thee. 

Hyp, Nay, here's another Accomplice too, Confede- 
rate 1 can't ^y ; for honed Trappanti did not know but 
that I was as great a Rogue as iiimfelf* 

j'rap^ It's a Folly to lye ; I did not indeed,. Ma- 
dam. But the World cannot fay I have been a 

Rogue to your Ladyfhip— — And if you had not parted 
with your Money 

H)P. 



Hyf.^ Thou iiad*ft not parted with thy Honcily. 

7r0p. Right, Madam; faut .how. (houM a poor naked 
fellow i^ll, when he had io many Piiloles held againft 
jiim ? .[5j&wj Money m 

JX. Ma, Ay, ay, well iiiid, Lad. 

Vii. £a ! A tempting Bait indeed \ Let him offer tp 
marry me again, if he dares. [AfiJe, 

D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thOtt hail been ferviceablc, 
however, and I'll think of thee. 

O/?. Nay, I am his Debtor ^oo. 

Trap. Ah ! there's a very eafy way. Gentlemen, to 
•reward >me ; and fince you partly owe your Happinefs to 
my Roguery,. I ftiould be very proud to owe mine onljr 
•to your Generoiity. < 

O^* As how, pray f 

Trap, Why, Sir, I find by my Conflitation, that it is 
as natural to be in Love as an Hangry, and that I han*t 
a jot kCs Stomach than the bed of my Betters ? and thd* 
I have often thought a Wife bat dining every Day upon 
the /ame L^ih-; yet, ^pethinks, it's better than no Din- 
ner at all. And, for my part, I .had rather have- no 
Stomach to my Meat, than no Meat to my Stomach. 
Upon which Confiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, I 

deure you^H nfe your Jntereftwkh MaJona her e To 

let me dine at her Oititnary. 

Z>. Ma. A pkafant Rogue, faith! Odssooks, the Jade 
ihall have. him. Come, Huffy, he's an ingenious Perfon, 

f7/. Sir, I don't underftand his Stuff*; when Jhe fpeaks 
plain, I know whet to fay t^ him* 

Trap, Why Chen, in plain Terms, Let ine:aLc6teof 
your Tenement Marry me. 

Ft/, Ay, now you fay fomething — I v(As afraid, by 
what you faid in the Garden, you had only a mind to 
be a wicked Tenant at Will 

Trap, No, no. Child, I h^e no mind to be turn'd 
put at a Quarter's Warning. 

Fi/. Well, there's my Hand — And now meet me 
as foon as you will with a Canonical Lawyer, and I'll 
jiveycm PofFeflion of the reft of the Pieoifes. 
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D. Ma, Odzoolcs» and well thought 6f, lit fend for 
one prefently. Here, you, Sirrah, run to Father Benedic 
again, tell him his Work don't hoki iiere, Jiis lafi Mar- 
riage is drop*d to Pieces, but now we have got better 
Tackle, he muft come and fti;ch two or three freih Couple 
together as faft aa he can. 

JSffter Servant,^ 

Serur Sir, the Mufick*s come. 

D. Ma, ^h! they couM never take us in a better 

time — - let 'em enter ■ ■ ■ ■ Ladies and ^ Sons and 

Dauffhters, for 1 think you're all akin to me now, will 
>oa bepleaa'd to fit? 

[Aften the tnt€rtainment, 

D, Ma. Come, Gentlemen, now our Qollatioa 
waits U9. < 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the Priefl*8 come. i 



D. Ma, That's well, we'll difpatch him prefently*. 
D. Ph. Now, my Hypolita I 

Let our Example teafh Mankind to kve^ 
From Thine tin Fair their Fawours ma^ improve i 
To the quick Pains you gi*v0, our Je(fs ive owif 
7/7/ Tho/e nnefeelf Tb^e «we can never know ; 
But fwam^d wuitb honeft Hopejrom my Succefif 
Ev*M in the Height of all its Miferies i 
O ! never let a virtuous Mind de/pair, 
Far'conjlant Heartf an Xtvvi s peculiar SUin* 
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> J\/JOngft all tht Rules the Ancients had in Fegue, 

•*^ fFe^nd no Mention of an EflLOGVE. 
Which plainly JheiA^s they* re InnovationSy brought 
Since Rules , Defigny and Nature, ijoere forgot^ 
^he Cufim^ therefore^ our next Playjhall hreai. 
But now a joyful Moti<ve bids us /peak. 
For 9 *while our Arms return wjitb Confuefi Home, 
While Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom , 
lit fit the Mouth of all Mankind, the Stage, be dumb 
While the proud Spaniards read old Annals oUr^ 
And on the Leaves in lazy Safety pore, 
Essex and Raleigh thunder §n their Shore, 
Again their Donjhips ftart, and mend their Speed, 
With the fame Fear of their Fore- fat hers, dead,, 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain. 
And nuijhes bis young Qaixote out of Spain. 
While foreign Forts are hut beheld andfeiz^d. 
While Englifh Hearts tumult uoujly are pleaidi 
Shall ive, *whofe Jple Subjtfence purefy fio^ws 
From Minds in ^qy, or undifiurb'd Repofe: 
Shall we behold each Face with Pleafure glow. 
Unthankful to the Arms that made V« fo ? 
Shall ive not fay ■ m ■ 
Old Engliih Honour now revives again. 
Memorably fatal to the Pride of Spain, 

But hold 

While Anne repeats the Vengeance of 'Eh iz aV Reign. 
For, to the glorious ConduH fure that drew 
A Senate'/ grateful Vote, our Adoration's due. 

From 



EPILOGUE-: 

fnm that abn* alltthtr '[hanh are paor, 

7hi Old TriiPifhini Rsmans aii'd no mere. 

And Rome iUetJ geme all luitbttt in Povier. 

Sat J»ur fi^figr Stars, that imio toe totU 

r0>^ilOLi*N Heroes /han/d OU Roua'j txcilt 

ir» creiom janf Armi tejond tirBHitr af Spell, 

Rah'd Ei^fll Svtuitf t* rrtoordpur feil: 

f A,' fiix'd ^»H th* rijbd Wbrid hmd Ujl, 

Stfairm " CircU Rwne mU ntver beaft. [* Tolhe 

Treceed, auffichmi Cbiefi, hjlamt the *K.f, BdAT; 

Sur/uFjw Ctnptfi, and pjfefi the Pair: 

fhat Agtt mtrf record of Tt>eaf Md You, 

fiiy tnlj eud'i injpife tMbatpu akni eei d ii. 
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